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ANNOUNCEMENT. 


The Designs of Mr. Sullivan appear from 
week to week in the pages of “ Fun.” In com- 
pliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, 
in a collected form, is now produced under the title 
of "The British Working Man,” which will be 
followed by a second collection — "The British 
Tradesman, and Other Sketches,” including " The 
Complete Builder, by One who has been a 
Tenant.” F : 

“Fun" Office, 

Fleet Street. 



FUN'S BOOKS 

For ihe Road , the River , and the Rail. 


ONE SHILLING EACH, 

Containing Hundreds of Comic Illustrations. 


THE ESSENCE OF FUN. 
THE CREAM OF FUN. 
THE EXTRACT OF FUN. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


( Evidently written by the Subjects of the Sketches , and surreptitiously inserted here 
when we weren't looking.) 


The Party whose productions reek 
With glaring imperfections 
Must be indeed possessed of “cheek,” 

To chaff in all directions! 

The Party who is senseless to 
A pitch beyond endurance, 

Yet sneers away, must have, we say, 

A mass of cool assurance! 

The Party who believes he’s done 
The loftiest of labours 
In drawing wretched things in “ Fun," 
Insulting all his neighbours, — 

Before he goes and sneers at those 
Absurdities which fetter 
Mofe honest folks, should mend his jokes 
And draw a little better. 


And as for fun ! — he sickens one, 

He seems so sour and cubbish ! 

There's not a bit of wholesome wit 
In all his comic rubbish. 

The frights the wretch delights to sketch 
Are monsters of distortion ! 

One quite conceives the wight believes 
Their heads are in proportion ! 

Suppose you’re told these pages hold 
Amusement or instruction, 

We beg to state the error's great, 

By way of Introduction. 

If folks would grace the lofty place 
Of moral lesson-setter, 

Suppose the folks improve their jokes 
And draw a little better? 


s 
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THE 


BRITISH WORKING MAN. 

BY 

ONE WHO DOES NOT BELIEVE IN HIM. 


PHA8E FIR8T.— TIME-WORK. 



* 4 Wauls a nail drove in atop o' that post ? Ah ! now, " That *s a bit o* work as is worth " Nothing like geltin' all yer tools 

that'* a job as *11 want a power o’ thinkin* oat. Ain't to getting on to. It ain’t no good a about yer— then yer know where yer 
be done in no ’urry, that ain’t ! " dish in’ at that /” are.” 




“ Wot 1 Ain’t made a good job of 
it arter all these years, ain’t l ? Well, 

1 ’in a-gettin' too old for work now, so 
yer *d better do it yersclf, yo«u ’ad." 

Digitized 
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Can’t avoid kinder doin’ some little damage 
on a job o’ this sort, 1 * 


. ** Bin at it over three year, ’ave 1 ? Well, yeT 
see, it do want a bit o’ ’aadlin’. But we 're a* 
geltin' on now." 





THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


PHASE SECOND. PIECE-WORK. 



Wants a 'ousc built ? Right ycr arc— you leave it to me.” 


“ No good '.ingin' about and considerin' with a job o' this sort. Git 
it done afore it spoils ! " 



*' Why, ‘ere 's 'aif the day gorn, and on'y the second storey 1 Bin “ lest chuck the roof on, and there you are ” 

a-conai ierin’ too much ! " 



" Now then 1 — whadjer want a-touchin' of it afore it's dry ?" 


“There now I W odder tell ycr ?" 
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THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 



jH'll |;| !| ’ 


There now — laucy wc v»: put that to r.ghu. Nolhu k like 
a thurrer workman to gii things square 1 ” 

[Exit No. l com fiocaitly.’— Enter No 2 . 


Enter No. I. — No. I : “Leaks, do it? It ain't to be wondered aL 
Putty fine job he 's made o’ this, whoever done it J Some folks don 
muddle 1 1 " 


Well, I am jiggered I Leak*? Well, somebody ’ as bin 
a- bunglin’ at this ! Lucky yer called me in. M 


•that Jo look a bit more ship-shape. Nothink like cumin’ 
to a good workman at once.” 

[Exit No. 2 satisfied. And to on. 
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THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


PHASE FOURTH.-A LITTLE WORK FOR THE NEXT-COMER. 



The party who don the gutter?, ami undoes the slates. 


1 he party who dock the slate* and undoes the garden. 



The fotemai) who says,— Hies* hi< soul! ought to be ashamed oC 'emselres 
L>flgT*ccful ! ain't it? lie'll let 'em know what's what. 

4 


Letting 'em know what 's what. 


Digitized t 


THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


PHASE FIFTH-IDEAS OF HIS OWN ON THE SUBJECT. 


** Build yer a Mimmcr-honsc on this 'ere lawn f Hadn't yer better 
ave a pigsty ? Useful thing*, pigsties I ** 


“ Mind, I don’t say as I wt't build yer a sirnitncr-'ousc if you’ve really 
set yer art on it What l nay is, pigsties u convenient.*' 




‘ What ! 


'Ave a Swi» root ? Now you be guided by me, and 'ave 
a dome with a weathercock.” 


* What ’ave I Inn a-settm* 'ere two days for? Why, 1 ‘vc bin a-conddenn’ 

whether wc wouldn't like to make a pigsty of it arter all.'* 



TIIE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 





PHASE SIXTH-STRUGGLING AGAINST DIFFICULTIES. 


' lucre ain't no ’angin ennyihink right-way uu with these ye re 
brushes. Maddenin' they are ! ' 


* rutting me panic onto the wrung side o! the p»|>cr, am 1 ? Well, it ain't 
to be wondered at with thisher brush — hut it’ll soak through all right." 


** There, it ain’t no go, it am i : A saim cuuJdn’t— couldn’t 'ang it right-side up with thither set ’o blushes. 1 declare il 1 ain’t reglar 

goin’ orf my ’cad." 

6 


" Not e&ackly wot you might say werlical — not unwcriical enough 
to notice, though. It’s all along ’o this ’ere brush." 


* Well, yes — p r aps it is just a trifle upsule down- 
right after a bit.” 
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PHASE SEVENTH-LIGHTENING HIS LABOUR 


Political Economy (with the Boy on 4 the Look-out). 


The Alarm. “ The Guvnor ’% a-coming 


The Guv' nor. labour resumed. 
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THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 




THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 





“Ere, I ’ve got the sodder now— but I re forgot my tools. 
Rick agin soon." 


‘I’ve jeat come to arsk yer if yep *d pay me for this little job » 
advance, ’cos I 'm a-gdin’ to git married." 


Google 


PHASE EIGHTH.-HIS CHEEK. 


' Lor' bless us, if 1 ain't bin and forgot the sodder I I knowed 
there was a somcihink." • 


* Would yer jest stop that up with yer finger, gov'nor, while I go and 
get the sodder ? I shan't be moran a day or two." 


‘•Jest dropped in to see 'ow yer was a-gettin’ hon. Can’t come and “Cold to-day, ain't it? I shall werTy likely be cornin' down at the 
finish that ’ere job to-day, ’cos 1 ’m indisposed." end o’ next week, to do that bit. I ’m ocf for a skate." 



THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


PHASE NINTH.— HIS NOTIONS ON GRAINING. 
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THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


PHASE TENTH.— HIS IDEAS ON FAIRNESS. 



“ Well, 1 ■'m blest if 'ere ain’t a chap a-doin’ a proper day’* work 1 1 1 We can't ha' none o’ this ’ere nonsense — ’tain’t lair to them as want* 
lo smoke. 'Ang his wife an’ children— lot ain’t got no wive* an’ children 1 ” 



“ 'Ere you I The Amalgamated Society of Working Men says as we ’re to ’ide all vcr tool* an’ tic one of yer ’ands behind ycr, ’cos nobody 
ain't to do no more woik than nobody else. • • • Blest if he ain’t a-workin’ a* ’ard as ever l ” 



“Glad we got ’im kicked out. Now yaw won’t do no more work than ntt ; an’ / won’t do no more than ycu — an’ we won't incooragc competiiioo, 

or industry, or any o’ them wicei." 
to 
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THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


PHASE ELEVENTH.-HIS PARTICULAR GROOVE. 





4 There, I ’ve managed to make the frame a bit square. ” 


4 And I 've managed to cut the glass a bit square ; M — 


" And m no they won’t fit ! " 


" Oh, 'ere ! I 'ro orf. 1 've ’ad trough o’ these ’ere fantastic joba. 
Gimme suthin* as I bin' brought up to doin’.” [Fxil aisgutfrtt. 
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THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 




PHASE TWELFTH.— HIS SUFFICIENCY OF KNOWLEDGE. 


" Phillerdelfier, indeed I Why, we ’ve come back agin in disgust. Learn a lot there l They can't strike worth a red cent, and as to rattenin’ 1" 


“ IVr don 1 *'* nt no leichm '- tfo “lows W to treat a non-unionist without teachin'. 

Aa for PhUIcnidf !" 


Wc ’re a bit more in our 



THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


PHASE THIRTEENTH.— HIS INTELLIGENCE. 




.pas* 

'i^OTH Hem 
i°"E Nun33e 0 

,£ OLD ME DAlsi 


1 ' ,fAL i 

\ bone I 
fUTTSMjl 

f** ^(V/TYl 

\ WWlSV 
jhcadj 


'And I ’m blowed if I ' m a-goin' to ’ave mttMgmi fellers a-doin’ it “ Ain’t a doin’ it right, ain’t I ? Well, who said as 1 was? Yer no 

If yer don’t 'and that ’ere job over to me, I ’ll strike.” business to want such work done at all I ” 


’Ere, I shall chuck up this kind o’ work — (on'jr, mind, no one else ain't 
to do it ')— and take to designin’ the New Courts o' Law.” 

13 


Well, I am jiggered ! If they amt bin anJ ut a 
intelligent feller to do that too ! " [States. 





The Bill — “To drinking three glasses of lieer, i s. bd. ; to smoking one cigar, 9/ ; *• That there 's the sort o' core a? wants ycr to do 

to carriage of six dittos, l/. ; to wear and tear of digestion by beer, 2 j. 6 H. ; to things for nothink, that is!” 

society for j| hour, zr.” 


THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 

_ 

PHASE FOURTEENTH-UNEXPECTED ITEMS. 


" Welle you seem to have made a good job of th 
Come and have a glass with me. 


good job ot that, Mr. 1 milder. 


*' Here — take half a dozen with you 


Remarkably decent, obliging sort of fellow, that, my dear. '* 


*4 
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THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 




PHASE FIFTEENTH.— ENNUI. 


“ ’Ere \ a awful place to be sent to do a day’s work in ! Dull ? Why, there ain’t no sort of amusement wotever. Nothin k to okkipy ycr 

mind and kill lime.” 


“ ’Ooray ! 'Ere 's a dorg a -coming'. 'E '% somethink for to look at for a bit" 





Oi— why, I might do a bit o' work for want ov employment Oh, there 's 
the clock a-strikin' ; time to give over. 1 m ori" 


( * There I the dorg ’s gone now. S'po«e I shall ’ave to 

In mnnlinn mv linff.rv ” 


»s 


THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 



PHASE SIXTEENTH.-THE MASON, AND HOW TO DEAL WITH HIM. 


At the New Law Courts Our way of sheltering the Foreign Mason from the British Mason's wrath — a rather w cak-mindei way, some might say ! 



Another way, without any weak-mindedness about it. 



A few of the British Mason's argument?. 


A few counter-arguments (highly recommended). 
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THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


PHASE SEVENTEENTH.— HIS BORROWING PROCLIVITITIES. (BY A SUFFERER.) 



" I say," he said to the Cook, “ I ’vc bin an* forgot to bring some o’ my tools ; 
And there came to the house a Workman who had been I s' pose you ain’t got any in the ’ouse to lend me ? '* — “Oh, yes 1 ” said the Cook ; 

ordered to do a job. , " master ’s eery proud ol his tool* — he ’ll be glad to lend ’em, 1 'm sure. 1 *11 

show you where they are.” 



Google 





THE BRITISH DOMESTIC. 

PHASE FIRST.-HER SCARCITY. 


The Scrvantless Suborb. 


The only " Help” for miles, her want of caution. 


The same, her capture. 
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Mrs. Wiggings, ber preparations for capture. 


Mrs. Wiggings, her bait 



THE BRITISH DOMESTIC. 



Uat‘JA 


Don't want no Cookery Books, / don't. I could tell yer all wot *s in ’em on my cad. 


Ortent to roast cod-fish on a string, orient i ? Didn't orter roast 
it at all, didn't I? Am I the cook, or ain’t I ? Werry welt ! ” 


PVaps yer 'll teach yer gramnothcr. 


' Never see sich a dirty muck as things make yer hin ! 
My fault, is it ? Oh, j us I ” 


'Tell yer wot it is— better git summun as kain't a min* ! Better do it yer>cll— 
there I I ’m orf—troublc yer for my next two years’ wages— yah ! " 


•9 
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THE BRITISH DOMESTIC. 
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PHASE THIRD.— HER MISFORTUNES. 


*'01e leu °f mutten in the dustole ? Yes, mum — disgustin' wasteful ; but there, 
they ’re all alike t ” 


' Got ver best silk dcrcss on to black the stove in 
Well, there -an' I never noticed it !” 


" Bin’ potting kitcliing-stufT in marster's new at ? Oh ! it wasn't me as 
done it, mum ; and besides, I thought he ’d done with it, and 1 ’adn’t got 
now her cs else to put it, and 'owever can it a*come there ? " 

20 


“ Keglar cubbcrd full of broken things ! 1 W seen that cat 

a-sneaking about that cubbcrd — she must a>smashcd all them 
things from time to time, and then 'id ’em away artful ! Werry 
sergashus, mum ! Yes, mum." 


' Yes, mum — dreadful destructive these things is! If this here wawse didn't sneak downstairs from the drurin'-room, when I wasn't a-noticin' 

and sermash itself to a turns on the kitching fcrloor i " 


THE BRITISH DOMESTIC. 


PHASE FOURTH.-AN INCIDENT OF FREQUENT OCCURRENCE. 



Prologue.— B.D. at Home. " Hooray— ’ere 's luxshry 1 Father *a brought 'ome a ’erring for dinner ! 



Act I.— In Service. ** I ’ll jest trouble yer for that little bit of brown. Cook ; ’co« yer know we 're got to finish that joint somehow, 

as missis ’ates cold meat." 



Act I!.— Seeking another Place. 


1 Well, mum, to tell the truth. I gave warning at the last place becos* I couldn’t get nothing to eat.” 

21 ^ 
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THE BRITISH BUMPKIN 



PHASE FIRST. 


Du oi knoa a villa c&rlcd Moodstarp I N 
tuuut ’creabauts. 


Prca^x* yer moialit find ut mow where down 
oi be goin' oam thii wa*y myrcll." 


** No, caarn 't uy as we du get many frwritts oat this way— “ What J This lie Mooddarp — be it ? Whojr, oi bin a*livin; 

soil 's a bit lew light far thaat sort — we gels aiosutly wurzles an* ’ere ibi* thuriy year. Way didn’t yer say a* tills war whaat 

turmuts an’ that. yer waanted ? oi could adoald yer then 1 " 


22 
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THE BRITISH BUMPKIN. 

PHASE SECOND. 


* Yer ain’t neer a one, anr yer, heered o' nobbody o’ the naame o' Joiles, ’ar yeT ? Noa ? Oh, well, “ Whoy ! Paarson says as mot naame 
paanon’s shewcr tew knoa.” be Joiles, and now I coom to think abaart 

it, a du bcelieve ut is I Well, this ’ere 
be a goa 1 ” 


Digitized by Google 




6. S.t attempting tf distinguish the rains of a Druid ical temple from the works of Nature. Their fruitless patience. 
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THE BRITISH THIEF. 

THE AMOUNT OF TROUBLE HE'LL TAKE FOR NOTHING.' 



Very cleverly they manned it, loo 1 First, they . cm and confided in a cunning Old And he sharpened a few tools for them. 

Gentleman who knew everything. 



And at last they succeeded in snatching the coveted prize. 
A solid iron bell-handle, with plate and two screws of the 
same metal. 


They were indeed rewarded. The Old Gentleman gave them the sum 
of one penny for the booty, and their fortunes were made. 


>gle 
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CHEMIST v. DOCTOR 

ONE SIDE OF THE QUESTION. 


01», I tay, I ’ve unfortunately swallowed half a pint of petroleum l»y 
mistake. Give me something (or it — look sharp ! 


Confound it ! what are jou considering about? It will he all 
up with me in a minute.'* 



1 1 — {■ 


:r 

liiiil 


KidlSJ 






“DOCTOR v. CHEMIST.” 

THE OTHER SIDE OF THE QUESTION. 



This Chemist's bliss consisted in 
Inventing of a medicine ; 



And, oh, his mind was overrun 
With joy and pride when it was done t 




27 
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BOAT RACE IDIOTS. 

A PROPHECY. 




A party of Intelligent Young Men will choose the occasion of the University Races to make their maiden effort in boating. 


They will then make their way about the river in this fashion. 



And will finally (though they have the whole river to choose from) take up a position directly in the course, just as the race is approaching. 

28 
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A VISIT TO THE THEATRE. 

WITH ATTENDANT “CONSIDERATIONS.” 



** Stalls, sir ? M {Mitmgfy) " I 'll introduce you to ft gentleman who’ll be happy to 14 1 can recommend a lady who will look after your lady's 
take your coaL Of course there is no regular cAargrfot the introduction, but," &c. cloaks. Of course, I, &c., some trifling consideration," &c. 



44 Let me nuke known to you this gentleman, whose iwograrames are unrivalled. Ahem 1 of course one usually, &c., some little 

recognition, &c., for the favour.” 



* 4 Well, yes, sir ; you 'vc given me the shilling for the programme and a trifle for 
myself ; but we generally look for some small, &c., beyond the actual," &c. 


OutxiJe . — * 4 Well, no yer honour, I didn’t exackly get yer 
the keb nor open the door ; but 1 looked on, and wc gene* ✓ 

rally gets," kc. . 
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HOW TO LAY OUT A SUBURBAN GARDEN. 



Jones bad long been looking fora nice little rook ot a garden, ea fable of tmfrovemnt/. "Now to improve,” he laid. " First, we ’ve got to 

"And here it i*," he said, "capable of any amount of improvement !" /Inti to il consider how we can work surrounding objects into 
was. our scheme of beautification.” And he slept upon it. 



And he had enchanting dreams of the most brilliant success. First, he 
thought he was planting a beautiful park tight up hu neighltour’s wall ; 


Then he was laying out a sweet little flower-garden on the 
roof of an adjacent church ; 



And at length he had created a perfect Paradise, extending over as many acres as you please. 

30 
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HOW TO LAY OUT A SUBURBAN GARDEN. 


* 


One of Jones’s Chimneypots. 


A few ol Smith's Tiles. 




HOW TO CONSTRUCT A "ROCKERY” CHEAPLY AND EFFECTIVELY. 



Some of Brown's Bricks. Ami so on. 




JUSTICE IN A CORNER. 



Butter adulterated ? Well, it ’s no good coming to the poor 
retailer about it Try the agent.” 


'* Oh, don’t come upon me. I 'm only the agent Go to the 
wholesale man.” 



" Don’t ask mk I Cows haven’t anything to do with butter.” 


So that Justice threw away his sword and scales, and gave the 
matter up. 


32 
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JUSTICE AGAIN 




^{NOtO S'*, 


tKtSarwfiE 


ORIGINAL 


CRIMINAL 

inquests 




TRIALS 


WITNESSES 
TMAT£» At 
CONVICTS 


CNAAACT1 AJ 
mTKOTEO 


UNNECESSARY 

4NO 

indecent 

CROSS EYAMINATIO' 


COME EARLY 


Since Justice had suffered such difficulties over the adulteration 
affair, he ’d been casting about for a fresh object ; 


When he perceived an unruly crowd going somewhere. 


In the meanwhile, why doc-vn’t somelxKly lake in hand Justice's own 
Disorderly House? 


33 


Ami Justice might go for a change of air during the time. 
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ON MODELS. 

THE AMATEUR MODEL. 



N 


'* I want you to stand for me. It won't hurt you in the least.” •* I should like you to put an expression of sorrow in your countenance, 

as if all were lost.” 



11 Will you leave off grinning? 


“ That will do for to-day. 

34 


When I want you again I ’ll eat my he 1 mean 

to say, I ’ll let you know.” 
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ON MODELS. 



‘S*jg2 


"Iscc what you want You want 'Misery* Like so, Mum : 
'and on breast, mouth drawn down, other 'and limp, as if 


my breast ? 


Not ‘ Meditation ' neither ? Then it ’s • Supplication* No ! There ’a 
no other pooc with the ’and on the breast, you know I” 


Not ' Misery * f Then it 's * Meditation * you require- 
tliat ’* done in this way.” 







A DAY IN 


THE COUNTRY. 



“ Ah, my boy l 1 ’ll lake you round the place after breakfast You cockneys do get a chance of a breath o’ fresh air when you come into 

the country ! ” 



“ Xow 'ere ’s the ditch that canies off the waUe from Ferlewter’s •* And ’ere ’s the pigs.” 

Steam Mills, twenty miles up.” 


\ 





MORE DAYS IN THE COUNTRY. 



“ Going on a walking tour ? Tell yer what, my lads, you go to my county— good living there ! Talk about plenty I Flcnty to eat 

there, I can tell you.' 



Say in Devonshire, for instance. ° Clcitt J errant. Sir! Oh, I know At the Seattle. *' fitk, yer honours— oh, ah, yes ! Oh, I d essay 
what you mean— we had a bit down from London last year as a you ’ll get a bit when the train comes in from London.” 

present. " 



Among the pastures. " Well, no, we don’t have much milk to spare, be cos And so we hurried back to town to get something to eat 

it goes up to London, you see ; but I might get you half a glass.” 






ON TRAVELLING. 

SOME RAILWAY “ATROCITIES." 


'lhe Sweet Lady who get* into a smoking carriage ami complains that smoke always makes her cough. 


The Genial Old Gentleman who prefers to leave the booking-hole the wrong way. 
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Two minutes to catch the train : 


Study of a •* Queue'’ waiting while a Bland Dame wavers for ten minutes as to whether she shall pay in 
a threepenny piece or three pennies. 
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ON TRAVELLING. 


SOME MORE RAILWAY "ATROCITIES.” 




Director*, sir ! Director* hare no consideration for anybody 
l nit themselves!" 


The Gentlrman whose “time is money," and who "summonses" the 
Company when the train is two minutes late. 


The Gentlemen who must have something to do when they travel. 


The Gentleman who never can find room in the class (jnl) for 
which he holds a ticket. 
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ANOTHER RAILWAY ATROCITY. 

THE COUPLE-CATCHER. 


A newly-married couple on a tour, and the Catcher with her eye on ’em 


The Catcher on the scent. 


Flans for excluding the Catcher. 


Collapse of the plans. The subsequent journey. 
40 



“NO GRATUITIES.” 

A TALE OF A RAILWAY. 





4 Want your ticket, Mum ? Hush I 


Trust to us and there will be no difficulty, 
traj*, We'll manage it for you” 


I 'll get your ticket for you and he 'll look arter your 
They sun ted in their aesperate mission, and receive gratuities 


••Had a nice journey. Mum ? Very clever of our ftiends to manage so well for you. Dreadful desperate business, Mum ” 

They alt receive gratuities. 
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You want to go bj train, Mum ? Confide entirely in me. I will 44 Very clever of my friend to find you a nice carriage, Mum. You 

find you a carnage at whatever cost. Remember 1 did it" shall continue in it — / can do this for you, and wtlL" 

\//e effects the unprecedented mote, and reserves a gratuity. [/// receives a gratuity. 
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A SPECIMEN OF OUR RAILWAYS 

FROM RECENT REVELATIONS. 



A skelch rom the carriage window on the way. Station Master (aged 
thirteen) and Telegraph C'lerk'^aged eleven) doing their duty. 


The Signalman. 





THE TRIUMPH OF ROW. 

BY OUR DISGUSTED HERMIT NOW VISITING TOWN. 



4J 


The Haliie^ 


The Big Drum. 
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OUR WATER SUPPLY. 



"Jane, this water is not at all clear. 1 can sec living organisms in it with And that unhappy Jane went up. 

the naked e)e. Go up and see il there 'a anything in the cistern." 



John, my boy, it s very strange that Jane does not return from the cistern ! And the til-starred John went upj 

Go up and see if there’s anything the matter." 



■' It is tvty extraordinary J Neither the house maul nor And he went up; an I a Living < >rganiam, which ha-l eluded the care-ul 

my von has returned ' I will go myself and see J ” nitration of the Water Company 
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OUR GAS COMPANY 



Gas is very bad this erening 


I 'll just get a light and see » here the flame is 


Where the deuce u the tiatne t 


1 say, Mr. Gas Company, your gas is very had — just step in and sec."— “ Illuminating 
power of fourieen candles," murmured the Company to itvlf as it stepped in. 



Why, )i»u ‘ve gut the candles alight — it «av* nothing aliout * fourteen 
/f^Ai/undlrs'" said tnc Company. 


Mow ’em out. Now, then, the gas beats cm holluur ! 


r 
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HOT WEATHER LASSITUDE. 



" Want to look at a few diamond ring* and thing* ? Oh, all nght— jrnu 11 find 'em in window.” 






THAT FELLOW CUPID. 



M Bless me 1 ” said Cupid — (for it was the nineteenth And wherever he went he came across portraits of his vounger self in that 

century, and he wasn't so young as he had been.)—'* My scanty attire. “That 's him wot used to dress like sol ’’said vulgar boys, 

word 1 To think I could ever have gone about like that 1 
Disgraceful 1 " 



And the ladies stared at him and sniggered until he blushed up to the eyes. 



" Confound it all ! " he screamed at last ; " if they are so fond of that kind ol 
costume, I'm hanged if they shan't have enough of it l" And he ordered a 
ballet dress. 


But the proper authorities soon settled that matter. 

* 

Digitized by Google 


47 


THE DISCONTENT OF MAN 





And with the help of a little artifice and the permission of the Sqnire, he soon made 
our village look seasonable. 


' Now,” said Jones* * 


1 let *t sit over the fire and pretead 
to shiver.” 


** Well," said Jack Frost, coining by, *' if they haven't done it as well as I 
could t They do deserve a bit o’ frost for this 1 ” 
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And he sent it 


' What I so hate about Christmas is the cold 1 " 
said Jones to Brown. 
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THE SUPERIORITY OF 


“MAN.” 




“Oh ! it ain’t nothink. On'y two peeler*' cad* as that Bill ’as ampitated, and that there dorg of 'U as e’ ’$ a-reprimandin’ oL" 
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THE STORY OF A GREAT MORALIST. 



And this is Mr. Grundy, who presented the book to his daughters to read. 


And this is the surpibe of the Author on 
hearing that his stoiy taught a beautiful 
and instructive lessen*. 




And this is the Rev. Bishop who yearned to 
grasp the ham! of the greatest social teacher of 
the age. 


And this is the Lady who was so touched 
by the book that she l*ought up all the re- 
maining copies, to send to the aborigines. 

And this b the moral of this story, — that your Critic is your only moralist. 

50 


And this is the Author’s brutal and overbearing 
vanity on finding he was a great moralist. 
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SOME FELLOWS WHO ARE ALWAYS IN LUCK. 



“ I ’m a-going your way, mister, so 111 show yer the road." 


* Prime stuff, ain’t it ? I 'll give you a dozen. ’ 




“ I know you want a good spin. There ! 1 ’U introduce you to my wife*! ’ 
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OUR IMBECILE MAGISTRATE. 



*• What dreadful atrocities they commit 
in the East ! ” said our own Imbecile 
Magistrate. 


That day there was brought to him a culprit 
who had impeded traffic with a top ; 


And our 1. M.'s wrath was let loose 
against the miscreant to the extent of 
seven years and the cat. 



Then our I. M. dined, 


And his wrath abated ; 


So that when another culprit was brought 
who had skinned a horse alive, — 



Our I. M. felt amiable, and fined him one shilling, di -missing him 
without a stnin, &c. 


“Why, these Eastern atrocities get more atrocious every 
day ! H he said next morning. The fact was, he was reading 
about his own doings of the day before, only he was slightly 
worse this morning, and didn't rccujnirc hi* own name. 
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SOME CASES REALLY DESERVING OF PITY. 



The Carrier. “ Thla h a nice sort o* world I 've carried fifty parcel* (Ins 'ere blessed day, and not a single one of ’em bin paid for twice over ! " 



“Ifijoyol coy ’olhday ? No, I ain't I Why, I ’aven't bin thoroughly drunk not for so much as 'arf a hour ail day 1 ” 
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THE LAND OF GOOD TASTE, 


N 




There 's a land where the crime* which yew .shame to recite Anti thr table-discussion of every one; 

Form the topic of converse among the polite, | And the greater the horror*, the greater the fun. 
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AMONG THE SAVAGES. 



La* ding. The first experience of than. 



In the Interior. Reception of Foreigners. 



IN THE Interior. Preparations for wife-roasting by a native Cobbler* 

ss 
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A TRULY TERRIBLE PUNISHMENT. 



Act I. The Crime. 



ACT II. A Terrible Punishment The Rough in Jail : -Cleanliness, 

comfort, and no rent to pay. 

• Moral : — Criminality is the Best Policy. 

0 


Dinner-time* 


I 


A 
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ON THE POWER OF THE HUMAN EYE. 



“ Why, (his umbrella 's a complete swindle ! 77/ fo to that shop ana The Determined Entry. 

1'U break ei'try hone in their bodies ! ” 



The Attitude of Impending Wrath. The Defiant Eye— its Effect. 
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Its Further Effect. 
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Ihc Swaggerer’s Collapse. 
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PRIDE IN ONE’S ANCESTORS. 



“ There ! Your grandfather never wor* a stock as big as that / Yar ! ” 


" I assure you my father used to correct me like this.’* 



My great-aunt was universally admitted to be the ugliest woman in Bath. 1 
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" Beshrew me I It isn’t every man whose ancestors used to cut off 
lews' cars! Mine used. Here’s one . n 

5 « 


" Now, sir, that ’s my great-grandfather’s wooden leg. It ’s what I 
call a Wooden Leg, sir. They knew how to nuke wooden legs in 
those days, sir 1 ” 


ART AND LITERATURE. 



There was a Comic Artist who drew a caricature of a public man j Who was so delighted with it that he took the Artist under his patronage. 



And the Successful Artist attained such a position that he had to brush his hair and Encouraged by the Comic Artist's immense success, a 

order a dress suit. Comic Writer went home and wrote a little satire about 

the public man ; 



When, lo I (Jus is the reward he got I Sir I ” said the satirized one, ** why, he actually 

hinted that I was a Pig!'* 


igitized by GoogI 


59 



THE ART OF RESTORING. 



The Original Designer (some few hundred years ago): — “ There — The Modern Architect: — “Grand ruin, isn’t it? Not enough to 
that's my idea of the thing— something quite plain and simple.** (He restore from? Bless you! I've restored a whole cathedral from a 

panes (may, together with the few hundred years. ) chip of pavement ” 



“There now, that's about the thing the Original Designer evidently intended— something florid and complicated. " 



“ All you have to do, you know, is to get yourself thoroughly imbued 
with the spirit of the Origtual Designer." 


Spirit of ihe Original Designer, taking a look round Well, 
what strange things these moderns do design, to be sure. Quite 
original, though ! ” 
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THE LATEST ABORTION. 


Fun had long been pondering over the best means of making lie would procure the most startling specimen of defoimity. 

his fortune, when he suddenly hit it ! Pander to the prevail* 

ing taste for the unnatural and the revolting. 






So he lay in wait, and spotted lm specimen going in to see the Pig-faced Lady. 


e came up with him, 





And captured him in the act of gloating over the Living Skeleton. And he now has him daily on view as the BIGGEST ABORTION OF 

THE AGE— the Man with a Distorted Mind ! But the thing failed, for the “Curiosity” was voted quite common, after all 1 
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INSTITUTIONS PECULIARLY ENGLISH. 



The Umbrella Charge- A crowd hurrying to its train meets a crowd hurrying from its train By the ingenuity of the Railway Company, 
there's only one gate for the two crowds. In the course of two hours or so both crowds will have struggled through, much damaged. 



Commons Preservation. Sketch of the prettiest comer of Barnes Common, 1877. 





LA CHASSE ON LE CONTINONG. 

by our OWN COMMISSIONER, wno can't bear to write in one language. 



Avis as to lc whereabouts du game. L'appei 4 la chasse 1 




Echappd 4 coop de wing I Perdu 1 Disparu t Morbleu ! Mais la vie est loujoun such, par exanple ! Chantons done avee unconcern I 
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L’approchc strategique. 


FALSE DELICACY. 



This is a gentleman who thints for a pair of one-and-sixpenny gloves, 
but doesn't like to ask lor them, because it looks mean. 


So he goes in and asks to have a look at some little thing not over 
a thousand pounds. 



And he doesn’t much care for any of these, but he'd like to have i 
look at those things in that box up at the top there. 


No* o-o, he doesn't care lor any of those things either. 



So he says, in a casual way, he supposes they haven't anything in the way of— 


that is, in the nature of— you know— sav a uair of gloves at about eighteen I* nee, 
or one and sixpence, or so? Oh, yes, they have. 




<4 


" by Jove ! " he says, as he goes along , 44 wonder whether 
the feller 'ud change ’em?” And the feller actually 
won't — so he loses that gentleman's custom. 
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THE WORM THAT TURNED. 




The Dost Toxture (under the patronage of the 
Parish Authorities). 


The Wind Torture. 


Departure of a Good-tempered Citizen for town. 


The Edge -of-the-pavement -water-cart Tort me 



The Purposdess-loungen-who-wiiV-gct-out-of-thc-way Torture. 


The fate of that Citizen’s Clerk, who was two minutes late. 
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THE ADVANTAGES OF OUR SUBURB. 




A V W» IMVNf* W> 






'rn\m 


" What I like about a residence in the Suburbs is the walks you can get, you know ! " 


** Positively teen/ go a step farther, eh ? Then let's have a pipe, and atop here till .it dries up a bit." 
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THE LIVENER-UP. 



*‘We shall be charmingly livenedup presently. 


I have asked Mr. Urown, the well-known comic artist, to come, lie 's sore to be so entertaining I ” 



Looking out for the Livener-up. 'lire arrival of the Livener-up. Intense interest of the About-to-bc-livcned-up. 




A FEARFUL TASK. 



And at the beginning of ibat month folks on the Putney tow-path began to be alarmed with the sight ot an agonized figure stalking up and down. 





Whenever the Leader-Writer heart! a knock at his door, he 
started wildly from his chair. 
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At length the dreaded summons came. “Jefiintop,*’ said fits Editor, 

“you must write me an entirety new article about the Boat-Race — 
something never written before . The blow had fallen t 
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THE CARRIER. 



“ TliLs shall reach it*, destination tonight, suv said the Carrier ; 

“ \ swear it 1 " 


And he pat it carefully aside to await the departure 
of the cart. 



Meanwhile a Young Cmiplc waited for the arrival of their wedding-cake, 

to be married 


And slowly that parcel glided from youth to 
prime, from prime to superannuation, where 
it had been put down to a wad the cart. 



And still the Couple sat, waiting, • • • • 

f "* 


It was late in the next century that a Carrier delivered 
the remains of what had once been a parcel containing a 
cake. “ They 'd madt extry ' at// t vith that farctl 'cos it 
t nri important," he Saul. 
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PEOPLE WHO LOOK FOOLISH. 



1 he Young Man picked out by the Purse-Trick Gentleman and requested to examine the article: 



The Youth requested to tell us all that delightful story about that little allair, because he djes tell it so well l 






THE VERY ESSENCE OF FUN; 

OR, THE FATE OF FUNNY INCIDENTS. 


“Then a talented novelist saw me, and exclaimed, • A splendid idea 
for a comic novel— I'll make it funnier still I * And people read the 
novel; and they thought it was meant to be serious 1 


•* And at last a great Burlesque Writer found me, and said, 
‘What a funny nation for my burlesque; I'll make it funnier 
than ever I ' And people saw the burlesque, and wept at me— lor 
they thought I was a tragedy ! 1 ** 

And with these sad words the poor Funny Incident prematurely expired. 
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There was a poor, broken-hearted l'unny Incident called on us the 
other day, and this was its sad history 


44 1 occurred ” (it said sadly) “in real life ; and 1 was so 
funny that people positively roared over me, 


“ And retailed me to one another in frantic mirth. 


“ But a clever Journalist got to hear <■' me. and made me into a whole 
column to increase my funniness, and people read me so ; and tltcy 
smiled faintly ! 
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ON FAITH IN ADVERTISEMENTS. 


“ Here ! By Tove, my love ; here’* just what we 've been looking for so long. So they bought the place at once, and then went ofl 

* Pleasant Detached Villa, in thorough repair, with magnificent view, and close joyfully to look at it. 

to a lake ! ' ” 


1 he V lew. 


i.ic Lake. Ana irorn urn aay mey occamc 
prematurely old. 
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THE ONLY COURSE OPEN. 



“Fine bit of shed, that 1 " said our Sketcher. “Grand — so •' Hal A Foe! 

magnificently dilapidated 1 ” 



The friendly invitation. The Skelcher at peace. 
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A CRY OF DISTRESS. 




There’s a man who always pounces upon our Comic Artist whenever he sees him* 


And will take hi* arm and say, 44 1 say, why don't you do some comic drawing And then he makes our C. A. sit down while he repeals 
about my adventure with a mouse?" — (or a pig, or something)— 44 Capital subject his entirely personal and unmeaning adventure, 

for you 1 ” 



44 There 1 " he exclaims. 44 There ‘m fineklea 1 H And he always stands on our C. A.’s coat-tails until our C. A. swears to use the idea. 
Our C. A.^fhs already perjured himself fifteen times. What is to be done? 

75 


Digitized by Google 



A BIT OF PRACTICAL ADVICE. 



you make an appointment to meet a friend, never fix upon a long, straight piece of road as the meeting-place. If you do, you catch sight 
of your friend a long way off, ami embarrassed ly pretend not to see him, to avoid commencing your smile of greeting too soon. 


When 


Then, arriving, saj 
unnatural grin, whicl 


at that post, you suddenly burst into a ghastly 
vou have been preparing for a hundred years. 


Still, you find you have begun too soon, and yon meet like 
two idiots, and ever after despise one another ! 
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THE PARTIALITY OF FORTUNE. 



It was a man whose 
Were made by cleaning window-panes. 
Ilis gare was daily riveted — 

Completely fascinated — by 


his head, 

_ boot the sky ; 
Whereon that window-cleaner swore 
That he would window dean no more. 




He knew not. in his want of guile, 

The Scratching Smoker was a Hard ; 
He little thought that all the while 
He gazed, he was a-t (linkin' hard. 


The Bard became so wealthy that 
Within a month, or two, or three, 
He could afford a chimney hat, 

And even winkles for his tea. 


*'l am resjlred, ' 1 heard him say, 

“To lake the lodging oppo site, 

And scratch, and smoke, and gaze all day — % 
The work is wery nice an' light I ” 




The cleaner smoked at rjuite a rate, 
But his success refused to come — 
Which only shows how Mrs. Fate 
Makes snameful favourites of some I 


Things got so had that (hapless wight t) 
The " House ” became his sad resort ; 
While MUtcr Poet — serve him right ! — 
Was forced to pay for his support. 
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THE MISINTERPRETED MUMMY. 




The god* forbid it, seeing to 
The priesthood he did not belong, 
And any paltry layman who 

Knew any blesatkl thing did wrong. 


He merely went and chiselled at. 

And coloured in, each queer device 
Because he had a notion that 
The thing would look extremely nice. 


And when he 'd viewed hi* work with pride 
And found it suited to his ends, 

He curled him neatlv up and died, 

And theu w as pickled by his fnends. 



In modern ages, in that land 
There came a*wandcring about 
A scientific person, and 

lie found the box and dug it out. 


He 


was a party who could boast 
keen ai 


A very keen and subtle wit ; 
And very soon he *d mnde a most 
Important story out of it ! 
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At first the Ancient felt a sting. 

And thought that “ chaff" might be designed ; 
But as they made him out a king, 

He grew contented in his mind. 


AN IRREPARABLE MISFORTUNE. 




•* 'ArJ a crown utfujy me t Well— yus— that 'U do. Thankee, sir 1 " 


14 Wot ’$ he sprung. Bill ? 



SOME PEOPLE WHO NEVER HAVE ENOUGH. 





" Will you tell the gentleman, miss, as we ’re took the casks in, and we wouldn’t mind a drop o' beer?” 


Well— Gimmy a black eye ! I wants yer to ! 


I 'd like one — Now then ! 


“What 1 say is— Give me a pipe and a glass." 


“ 1 want to see one or two crarats.' 
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RAIN-WATER ON THE BRAIN 



A melancholy person, with an aspect as of blight, I Oh, drinking very deeply had he been from sorrow's cup, 

Was straying very sadly, and his coat was buttoned tight. | And dismally he grambUs! at his “gingham ” (which was up). 



He wandered over Africa, Siberia, and Spain, 

Believing that it did (although, of course, it didn't) rain. 
The pitying inhabitants discovered that his brains 
Were softened by a residence in England (where it rains). 


He wandered on (his sad delusion clinging to him yet). 

To find a happy haven where the weather wasn't wet 
He wandered on (believing that it rained in every spot), 
And reached the large Sahara (where the sun is rather hot). 



llut he muttered, “Well. I never! " and he murmured, “I declare ! ” 
(Fallaciously believing it was raining even there !) 


And when I last perceived him in the Desert, he had lit 
(Or lighted) up a bonfire — just to dry himself a bit. 


11 
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DISTRICT SU RVEYORISMS. 



“ I 'll tell yer what, Jack : if it wasn't as the District 
Surveyor 'ad said it was all right, ( 'd a'raost say as them 
columns down there wasn’t enough to support this 'ere 
'ou*c." 


A District Surveyor in the 
act of failing to notice any 
particular bulge in the wall. 


“ Upon my word. Brown, if it were not (or the re* 
assuring activity of District Surveyors, I should really 
be afraid to stand near some of the houses they build 
now ! ” 
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liklaHsHRl 

Mh , 

■ 

jjBIL_ji a 

KHlI 




A few examples of conMni.'tiun approved by our own District Surveyor. 
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THE HACKNEYED PORTION. 

AN EPISODE OF AN EATING-HOUSE. 






* What have you to eat. Waiter? ‘Jogged hare — roast goose— veal 
cutlet, eh ?' Let me have some jugged bare.” 


" Waiter, this not like jugged hare. Take it away, and let ’* 
have some roost goose." 


1 ‘11 go and dine somewhere else — 1 'll " Then a meek young gentleman enters and ask* for turkey and sausages — 

and he didn't like to say that jugged -roaat -hare-goose-cutlet wasn’t like 
turkey — so that |M>riiun was got rid of at last. 

»3 


“ Why— Waiter, this mas* goose is the jugged lure turned upside 
down. Heie, give me a veal cutlet instead." 


" Why, here — this veal cutlet is the roast goose, with tomato 
sauce over it 1 ” 
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An Argument on oer War Supplies : — “ It ain’t money wc 're wantin’ lor, nor 
provisions. It 's men to eat ’em I NVe ’ve got no men to eat ein * ” 


And, alter all, what's six millions? 
the merest trifle I " 
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HOW TO “GET UP" A PETITION TO PARLIAMENT. 

Sff. Relent Remarks or the Parliamentary Committer. 


Ii was aUolutely necessary that our Petition almut the Pump should 1 * signed hr 20, coo resident wnrking men ; bat this was difficult to manage. 
In fact, the whole population of our parish Is given in the sketch above. 



However, with the aid of our invaluable parishioner, TiaJ, who could 
sign in no end of different hands 



And of ihc wiholars who came irom the next parish to Dame 
Tick Him s school. 



And of two friends ol our Hob, who could never si^n their name* iw.ee 
in the same way, 


And ol other providential circumstances, we managed 
to work up ihe petition to the requisite sire — and lor' — 
who’s to .md out if we have clapped on an exira name 
or two ? 
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THE ROUGH’S HOLIDAY 


ITS PECULIARITY. 


Col a oliday to-day? So’vc I." (I Vi/A a swMtn inspiration ) 
** Let ’* buy a couple o’ stick*, to begin wuh." 


’Ere ’s a putty place, ain't it ? ” {Enthusiastically) “ Let \ 
knock the flowers 'oil 1” 


Well, we ain't done a bod 'oliday, 'ave we 1 We've broke lots o' trees an’ 'edges, and spiled a luvby garding. an* trampled down some 
roses an' things an’ ruined all the lanes about here. Now let 's set fire to a Common, an’ go ome to supper. 
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aps we ain't got over-much room to move ; bat it ’ll be all square, my lads, so 
lung as we don’t get any storm*, nor any Ice- shores, nor any accidents ” 


Might get another couple o’ chests stowed on the truck, 
satr] the Captain, "and then get out to sea at once.” 


4 ‘ Precious lucky it was a soft lee-shore, ain’t it? We *U have to stick here till 
the natives come an’ move a box or two. Couldn't turn your head and see if the 
others have been washed overboaid, could ycT?" 
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This dinner-set for seven pounds’ 
(The Customer observed) " is cl 
Beyond my expectation's bounds ! 
Foe ok ! lie wasn’t very deep. 


llut when the service home they brought, 
According to ho stated wish, 

Th.tt party looked in vain for aught 
Beyond a solitary dish 


I ’ll l«ack that dinner-set to top 
A11 others l have ever seen,” 
He said, returning to the shop ; 

“ But you forgot the s<oup-tureen. 


" A salad-bowl," the man explained 
“It is a thing I never knew 
That any dinner-set contained — 
But we can get it nude for you.' 


No service that you ’ve ever seen,” 
The Shopman said, “ I l>eg to stale 
Included any soup-tnreen— 

But you can have it tepar.iM" 


/That dinner-set is very nice,™ 
The Buyer said, “ upon my soi 
Anti singularly cheap in price— 
But you forgot the salad-bowl. 


Replied (lie Shopman, “As to plates, 
They ‘re hextra ; you can ’ave ’em made 
The Custom of the Trade dictates.” • * 
It knows a thing or two, the Trade ! 


The Buyer said, “That set of mine 
Is such as no one hesitates 
To quality as very fine — 

Bat you ’ve omitted all the plates. 
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THE TEMPLAR’S TRIUMPH; OR, VIRTUE ITS OWN 

SAFEGUARD. 


( 




Some intoxicating liquors ; 


Mounted by unprincipled and irregular means to bis second floor • • • 



And gazed, crestfallen, through the window. 


For the Good Templar had anticipated them in their fell design, and 
they were boftlcu. 
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THE WAITER. 


OR, THE WAY OF ALL MEN. 



(Three customers intide. ) “ Dinrer, sir ! yessir I walk in, plcate.’ 1 (A good sprinkling of customers intide.) “That way in. Dessiy 

* you 'll hud a scat somewhere." 



(Crowded.) “What I Want to dine! Well, of all the unpiddence I ever 1 You be off, or I ’ll give yer in charge— d’year?” 

90 




Digitized by Google 





8 A.M. — A few tilings to dean up. 


Any Time in tiik Day.— 'F lic Young Man of enlightening 
conversation. 


Ditto.— T he Lady who mutters about a “ forward minx. w 5.1c p.m.— The Workman (knocked off for the day) who says, 14 Ah ! sht 

’as a nice easy time of it, she do I " And goes off to his “ convivial. ’ 


11.30 r M.— 1 he Amiable Gentleman who talks about reporting her for daring to be sleepy. 
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ON THE ART OF IMPROVING THE OCCASION 


llow to obtain wealth. 


How to obtain experience. 







A TALE OF AN INSULTING VALENTINE, 



Brown saw a libellous Valentine representing a prize pig. "By Jove I” be chuckled, ** I should like to post that to Jones— how absurdly fat 
that man is, to be sure I " A few minutes Liter Jones saw it. *' 1 *vc half a mind to send that to Brown ! ’’ But it seemed undignified to go in 
and ask for it, so he stared undecidedly every day ; 



While Brown was a perfect mass of doubt, longing, and vacillation. But at length they both screwed up their resolution, arrived at the same 
moment, and rushed into the shop, where they were so embarrassed at each other's presence that they couldn't say a woidL 



" They’d just stept in— a— to get that Valentine to — to send 
to— to Kobinson 1 ” they said, with a sudden lucky thought 
and a sigh of relief. " How any man can be so ridiculously 
rotund as that Robinson " they said. 


And when Robinson received it he grinned, and said, " By 
Jingo I this’ll do for that landlady of mine. To think of any 

woman's attaining such an ouirageous degree of corpulence * 

And he nearly died of laughing over the recollection. 
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THE NIGHTMARE-CATCHER. 


One Christmas I've a Travelling Showman consumed a hearty Yet, as he retired, a certain mystery of manner And observation through 
supper of under-done pork ; showed that appetite alone had scarce dictated the keyhole proved that the 

the course. Showman revolved certain 

schemes. 


He was observed to place his nightcap on a bolster, 


To smash in the head of lus drun, And then, retiring to a dark corner, to wait. 


That nme night, the weird form of a Night- 
mare was seen going its rounds. 


Attracted by the odour of pork, still traceable in the 
air, it stood lx: fore the Showman's caravan ; 


And entered, to seek its victim. 




icr instan* and it had leapt upon the bed ; 


And superior intellect cc triumphed. 
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Unmincled Satisfaction. 


Unexampled Progress. 


Renewed Exertion*. 
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THE MAN WITH AN 


IDEA. 




And sent his wife and daughters to wheedle his idea oat of him. 


Nay, even went so far as to cast unusually imposing 
type wherewith to set up his copy. 



The 8lh arrived, and his staircase swarmed with dtviis hanging 
at his door. 

And we fancy this is often the case with many other clever folks 

96 


Dut glory had departed, orul all was a blank. The miserable 
min didn’t open that door, for he had f ergot ten his idea. 

— ' " - including ourselves. 
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A DAY OUT OF TOWN. 



Before the Start. Putting up some snacks for the journey. 



At the Kailway Station. Using up some of the snacks. 


1 



On the Beach. English ideas of complete enjoyment. 
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SOLD AGAIN— A RINKLE. 



Just At the beginning of November Jack Frost got up with 
mischief in his eye. 


“ Here ‘s a party going to skate ! ” he said. “ 1 11 just freeze him to the 
marrow, and delude him with the anticipation of a real good winter." 



“ I ’ll freeze the top of the water juit enough, with my cold bellows, ** And then 1 11 thaw it all at once with the warm 'una, and he ’ll 

to let him get on ; tumble in 1 ” But somehow that ice wouldn't melt ** Why, there ’* 

something wrong with natur'l ” said Jack Frost, in a great fright 



Down came people in shoals, and skated. " Here, I 'm off* ” said Jack : and off he flew to hide his diminished and foolish head. And, thank 

goodness, we mean to he independent oi him 1 
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EASTER FESTIVITIES. 

BY OUR SIGHTSEER. 


i 


i 
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Preparations for an Easter Outing. 


Out of Doors. 


The Crush at the Railway Station. Departure of the Excursion Train. 


Exciting Scene at the Tea Gardens. 
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SOME SUDDEN IMPULSES PECULIAR TO CHRISTMAS. 
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Act I. " I low well it would look to make some poor shivering 
creature warm and comfortable this Christmas I " 


Oh, dear, that blanket is mu, h too good ! 1 want it for 
ch&ritabL purposes.” 


Acr II. " Precious cold, ain't it, Sal? ’UHo, ’cre's a kind 
lartjr vith a blanket ! " 


"This will be just the article, madam ; 
transparent when held up to the light, 
made.'* 


ni will perceive that it is quite 
It is the very wont quality 



i ’M J 
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CHRISTMAS CHARITY. 

A TALE OF A BLANKET. 


** Don't seem to make yer much 
wanner, do it, though ? " 


llut it aw the means of making the poor 
shivering creatures wanner (internally) after 
all! 


Acr III. " IIow pleasant it is to reflect that those poor creatarcs 
are no longer shivering ! Blankets are a great comfort I ** 
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KING WINTER OUT OF HIS ELEMENT. 





“ Whit I Tee in the jug I Why. it must be freeing ! Call me again when it isn’t,” said 
King Winter to the Clerk of the Weather ; for he wasn't used to anything but slosh, being 
an Lnglishman. 


Bui it continued to freeze nevertheless, so he had 
to order a lot of overcoats, and get op. 


He was miserably cold. “Who on earth is this unhappy old gentleman who won’t .skate or do anything but shiver?” every one asked. 


It a as no use to wrap himself up an 1 run about— he couldn't get And a few days afterwards he was found frozen, all of a heap. The 

warm 1 “Give me back my slush I” he said. fact is. King Winter was simply a humbug exposed. Verdict, “Death 

from Exposure.” 
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SOME NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTIONS. 


“ 'Sburc you 1 ’vc made shulemn illumination not to toush 'nolher drop 'toxicatin' liquor. D'»bastrous 'abit 1 " 


“There— *1 will net eat so much next Christmas.” 


“I give in this time, my love, but next year I really must— ahem I with 
all respect— insist upon being master.” 


•* This is very careless of me ! I ’m positively determined to take 
more care of myself in the future.” 


' Nothing on earth shall prevent my turning over a new leaf after 
this/’ 
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THE DEMON SKATER; OR, ALL LEGS AND WINGS, 


A RECOLLECTION OF THE RINK, 




THE 


British Tradesman 

AND OTHER SKETCHES 


INCLUDING 

THE COMPLETE BUILDER 


/ y 

By F. SULLIVAN 


ENGRAVED BY DALZIEL BROTHERS 



LONDON 

“FUN” OFFICE, 163 FLEET STREET, E.C. 

1880 
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ANNOUNCEMENT. 


This Companion Volume to ** The British 
Working Man ” is a second collection of Sketches 
from the Pencil of J. F. Sullivan, culled from 
the pages of “ Fun.” 

“Fun” Office, 

Fleet Street. 
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FUN’S BOOKS 

For the Road, the River , and the Rail. 

ONE SHILLING EACH, 

Containing Hundreds of Comic Illustrations. 

THE ESSENCE OF FUN. 
THE CREAM OF FUN. 

THE EXTRACT OF FUN. 

LIFE IN LODGINGS. By Tom Hood. 
With One Hundred Illustrations by 
Fred. Barnard. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


Lest any believe he ’s detected — 

(The far-seeing elf!) 

Some sketch in this volume directed 
And aimed at himself ; 

This volume was never intended, 

We vow, to make game 
Of any whose cash is expended 
In buying the same. 

And this for an obvious reason 
Not hard to surmise: — 

’T were aimless and purposeless treason 
To joke at the wise ! 

So, people who purchase these sketches, 
And like them, and laugh, 

We swear with an arm that upstretches. 
We never will chaff! 


And as for the “Tradesman" selection. 

Oh ! let it not pass 
As a foolish and sweeping reflection 
That’s aimed at a class 
(A species of wit that engenders 
A merited sneer!) — 

But are there not truly offenders 
In every sphere ? 

The Sketchcr (who grieves, he confesses. 
At making it known ; 

But loves to be candid) possesses 
Some faults of his own : 

And how can he view with displeasure 
Trade’s sorriest trait, 

In view of the very short measure 
These verses display ? 


James F. Sullivan. 
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THE 


BRITISH TRADESMAN; 

AND 

OTHER SKETCHES. 


No. 1— THE BUTCHER’S LATEST LITTLE JOKE. 





The dangers of carrying a brown-paper parcel through the streets. 



MEAT AT 
honest 
PRICES 


BMU'' 


S' 


The dangtrs of being content with lair prices. 
I 
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THE BRITISH TRADESMAN. 


No. 2.— THE INNKEEPER’S LITTLE JOKE. 



" Tired and hungry, sir— anything to ea\ sir ? '* *' Any blessed thing you please to order, sir — any blessed th : ng l '* 



• Chicken, air?" “ Well— a— nooo. That s a thing we don't 'appen ** Eggs— cold meat— soup— chop— steak I" " Well, no— we’re 

to ’are. Anything else in creation.’* out. o' them too, you see.” 



• What have we? Well, sir— we can offer jou a nice cut o’ bread 

an* cheese.” 


“ Not satisfied with bread an’ ch-cse ! Actooally goin' away I 
Well, he thinks tuthin’ of hisself, he docs 1 ” 
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THE BRITISH TRADESMAN. 


No. 3.— THE OUTFITTER’S LITTLE JOKE. 



* fn a Ait hurry , six ? — Yes, sir. ‘ Patr of glow,’ sir ? — * lie quuk,' sir i* — Certainly, sir. 



••Let me see — 'er, 'gloves,* you said? I couldn't recommend any neat 
little thing in this way, I suppose?** 


“ Oh— all, yes— glove*, of course. Now, here ’s a sarcct tiling 
in dressing-gowns 1 ’* 
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THE BRITISH TRADESMAN. 
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No. 4.-THE BOOTMAKER'S LITTLE JOKE. 


"A pair of boots for the young lady, sir? Certainly, sir. You shall have them, without fail, ou i ucxJay. 




(A further interval, of ninety /fan. ) 11 1 *ve brought those hoots as wcic oidmd of my grandfather, for a young lady. What J whole 

family extinct ? Well, but — 1 want my money/" 


(An interval of twelve yean. Enter the Young Lady, arrived 
at Womanhood.) 

“ Those boots your papa ordered, miss? Well, miss— no, not quite done— 
but you snail have them to-morrow, (or certain.” 


(Another interval, of fifteen years. Enter the Young Lady 
with her Daughter.) 

•' Well, mum — no; but I expect ’em in every minute. Eh, 
mum?— Well, no, 1 ’ll confess they ain't begun yet — but you 
shall,” &c., &c. 


\ 
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THE BRITISH TRADESMAN. 





•'Want a turkey, d » you? Can’t do better than have this one. Weighs nearly a ton J Send it round to yon? All right, thankee.” 


What I Mean to tell me I ain’t sent the turkeys you ordered ? Oh, you’re a-making a mistake. Do you mean to ted me 1 ain't honest? 

What nest ! I ” 

Digitized by Google 


11 Now, sir, here 's a splendid turkey I Let me send you this one. 
Thank you, sir. I 'll send it round immediately.” 


If you want a turkey, ma'am, this is the thing for you. Your addrei«, 
mi'am ? Thank you ; you shall have it in a quarter of an hour." 


No. 5.— THE POULTERER’S LITTLE JOKE. 




THE BRITISH TRADESMAN. 


No. 6— THE BUTCHER’S LITTLE JOKE. 



11 Not rent in your bill for ten year, sir? Well, you ice, we don't like to bother our customers with bills ; but of course you can have it il 

you wish.” 



“Not sent your bill in yet, sir ? Oh, dear me, no— I quite forgot it ; M * You 'll turn lanJkrmft if 1 don't itnd in your bit! f ’ Oh, dear, l 

but of course if you really want " shouldn't like to give you that trouble. Our customers don't generally 

like, &&, but of course if you prefer,” &c. 



“Sent your bill at last, sir? Ye*, sir. What! put down things you ’aren’t ’ad? Didn’t av; two oxen on Christmi* Day, 1 866? — nor ten sheep 

on Good Friday 1869?— nor six calves on the follcrin’ Monday ? — nor three tons o’ sirloin on the next Wcnsday ?— nor twenty lambs ? Oh, 

you must ’a ’ad Vtn. There they arc, down in the bill, yer know ! " 

0 , 
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THE BRITISH TRADESMAN. 

No. 7.— THE WINE-MERCHANT’S LITTLE JOKE. 


'* / know what you want ! Here ’* the very thing— a rich, fulMtodied wine —something with a backbone in it, eh ? 1 'll send you 

a few dozen from this auk.” 


"I ice — 1 see. Wh t you require it a neat, ehgint, tlrr wine : as light as possible. Something that leaves the palate at once — that s it. 
Here it u exactly. We It Lottie you off a dozen or two fiom tills cask.” 


M I say, old boy. come and dine wi»h me I've Mr neatest, most 
elegant, driest, lightest wine you ever saw in your lif:. Leaves the 
palate at vncc t sir— think ol that 1 '* 


" Um ! yes your dry wine isn’t so bad, but — it can't compare 
with something J'vt just got in. Rich, sir? ah ! and full-bodied. 
Backbone in it, sir 1 ” 
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THE BRITISH TRADESMAN. 


No. 8.— THE LITTLE SEASONABLE GIFT JOKE. 



“Can't get rid of that article. You see, people won't look at it." 



*• Now that plan ought to do, oughtn't it ? But no, people won’t look at it yet.’’ 



Aha! 


Thought THAT plan wouldn't tail ! " 
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THE BRITISH TRADESMAN. 

No.. 9.— WHAT BUTCHERS WILL BE. 

By Our Angry Householder* 



' M* MARRASUN * 

Will CONDIRw'END 
dPlN*THIJ * 

ESTABLISHMENT, 


fcHPOREUM “■ 

MEAT 


FAMILIES CASHING 
HIS PATRONAUE 
MAY SEND IN THEIR 
* l*LF cations ON i 
APROVAL. xj.l 


things are coining to such a pass that butchers will set up 
in business in tins way next 1 ” 


AnJ the customers will have to wait on him for patronage, and 
leave their cards with his page ! ” 



* We ahall have the credit mtem reversed, air s nay ready money for 
our meat and wait till wc get it 1* 


* And how about a bad del* /Am f * 


O 


2 
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THE BRITISH TRADESMAN. 

No. 10.— THE “TIRING ’EM OUT” SYSTEM. 


“Tried again, eh ? Well, but — look here ; you can see the difference with the naked eye 1 Hus is a short, grey billycock : ” 


I want you to make me a tall, black, narrow-brimmed chimney pot hat, 
precisely like this one 1 have on.” 


“ Hang it I This is further off still- it ’* a cork helmet." “ ' Can't make it any nearer than tkii f ’ Why, con f . Oh, 

there — this ’ll do I ! ! *' 
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“ Made it, have you ? Well — a — but — that 's not exactly 
like mine ; that 's a short, white, brood-brimmed country- 
man's hat ! ” 



THE BRITISH TRADESMAN. 


No. 11. -A CRY FROM THE OPPRESSED. 




Than wmc stupid Cabman is certain to gel involved in a bedstead (and fittings, complete, 2s. !!</., a bargain l) ; or some idiotic pedestrian 
is sure to tumble over a che*t of drawers (unequalled, solid mahogany, 19 s. yi. 1) ; and as to paying for ’em, not they. 


Why, he ssy* somebody actually had the coolness to get quite in a rage the other day, on the pretence that our Tradesman's goods (warranted 
T/mdon-made) created an obstruction! Just as if he couldn't have gone round by the next luming ; and the worst of it is, the very police 
encourage the public in this system of persecution ! The largest stock of chair*, settees, Ac. in London. - [Advt.] 
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a h as tei his mtml on acquiring any piece of public pivftneot. he should take a hint from the example ol Lords ol 
the Manor, and commence his enclosure with a low fence of unobtnisivrdfr small articles. 


Alter a tuue the lence may be somewhat i»crea>«d in height ; and again, after a furtlier period, 


T^'SrASSf/tS 

I W U BE 

I^osecutbo. 


lie imally developed into the franca Pku1‘*k— a substantial barricade of heavy furniture. The enterprising exposer of wares may then 

apply for a vote f>>r the cuuniy. 
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No. 12.- A HINT ON THE ACQUISITION OF PAVEMENT 








THE BRITISH TRADESMAN. 


No. 13.— LAYING OUT WARES AGAIN. 



Capital notion for a Seaside Draper. 


Only a question of difficulty. 



Terrible misfortune that happened to our friend Jones. He got built up among some wares, and his nerer been seen since. 
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The Gentleman with a rather large head. 


The Yiat that will fit like a skin when I 'vc just put in a little pad, sir. The result. 

In conclusion, a word of solid advice to all about to be fitted with a hat. Do not have a head either unusually targe or uncommonly small, but of 
a moderate and medium sire. If possible, And out the usual average size of your Matter's hats, and model your head accordingly. 
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The result. 



’1 he Gentleman with a 

rather small head. 
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No. 14-FITTING ONE WITH A HAT 
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FLUCTUATIONS IN VALUE. 

BY OUR SPECIAL PURCHASER. 




To the Public Risen. ** We can let you have thu for fifteen guineas, sir. You perceive that u is the workmanship— and the style— 

which cost us so much." 


Rising in value. 


To the i rade Veil, I 'm afraid ve can t do thethe for yer for leth than ten 
shilling! h a-peeth ; yer thee, it’th the material that’th tbo vallyblc." 



To the Trade again Down to zero. "Veil, you see, I can take it in vith the other nddth and endth. Thav tuppenth-'apenny for it. 
Yer thee, thcre’ih no thtyle nor vorkmanthip atwui it, and ath for the material, that'th vorth nothin’ at alL" 
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THE VAGUE SCHOOL. 



So Pallitt put a few rapid touches to rrake a tattle 
scene uf tu " There now | " he said. 


•* Well,” said hi* friend, " I won’t deceive you, Pallitt. I 'm afraid it 's not 
much like a landscape, but it would make a splendid battle scene with a touch 
here and there.” 



»• O*o-oh 1 You 've quite altered it now I ” laid his friend. " But it 
would make a perfect shipwreck with a couple of touches here." 


So Pallitt made a shipwreck of it 2 and they accepted it at the 
Academy ; and a connoisseur, who was a magnificent judge, came 
along, and exclaiming, "That's a masicrly nit of pon rail -paint* 
ing I ” bought it at once. 


16 


Digitized by Google 







THE DEPRESSION IN TRADE. 



I assure you, Mis*, business is so Lad that ! lave been compelled lo enlarge my establishment and put larger plate-glass throughout" 



“ You'll beli.ve me, Ma'am, at this price there is no profit whatever. I lose so much by it that I have been driven to the extremity of 

engaging two hundred extra assistants." 
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The raw material. 


“MAKING A SHARP LAD OF HIM.” 

(AS IT IS DONE IN THE CITY.) 


The patent chest-contracting and back-deforming process. 


The warranted after-breakfast-rashing-to-town-digestion-ruining process. 


The increasing sharpness. 


19 


The 11 finished " article. 
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THE TAILOR 



" You we that gentleman just going out? My best customer, six ! Wouldn't lose him for the world t — 



Just fitted out all his relations and friends with new overcoats." ( A ztxti dafsts.) 



11 1 told you about that customer of mine, sir? Well," (joyfully,) M be*s dead! Got to fit out all his relations and friends with superfine 
mourning. All those new overcoats 'll hare to be thrown away." (Rubs his hands and i hue kits.) 
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OUR MODERN BUGBEAR. 




Portrait of a “ Brick of a Fellow” who will go for a walk in 
any weather. 


Weakness. 


Temptation. 


Portrait of a Miserable Poltroon who shrinks from weather of any kind. 



Patent glass shade for keeping dust, soot, 
Tain, and nail from the Bugbear ; fitted with 

S r frame to defend the glass shade from 
and fancy fly papers to attract insects 
Bugbear. 


A few portable necessaries for keening the Bugbear in good condition — box, hat-brush, 
goose, furnace to heat same, silk handkerchief, large umbrella, &c., & c. Absolutely essen- 
tial to those who wear stoee-pipe hats. 


✓* 
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THE ART OF CONVINCING. 



“ ‘Dots on it* Min? Oh, dear roe. not 1 do r.ol perceive any "If yen will look at it without prejudice, in this light, you will perceive 
dots on iL u there is no pattern cn it— Besides, it will wash out at once.” 



'*1 do not think I could recommend anything plainer, Miss; and, in 
fact, this is tht only article we have in Mock." 


\ 


11 * You muit kav< it rthrr quilt plain or r try loud? * This is just the 
thing, then— I couldn't show you anything louder than this** 
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The Slavey's Inquisitiveness, 


The Postman's Coiioiity. 


The Recipient's Foreboding, 


The Perpetrator's Fate. 
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OUR MERCANTILE MARINE. 



A sketch on Tower Hill. Embryo Murderers waiting for a job. 



s 




In the happy land ol England, a German Workman goes forth to his work, comfortably assured that there at least is safety for the stranger. 


Somehow, however, it appears to be otherwise. 


And the presumptuous foreigner has to Icam that he will mt Ik* permitted to draw a weapon— or in fact do anything— in self-defence, without 

incurring the most terrible penalties ! 
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AN ENTIRELY EGOTISTICAL NARRATIVE. 


There v. as an Artist who completed a most satirical 
nay, sarcastic —c:uicari;K* of an enemy, 


And be watched the Vktim as he purchased the pciiudkal in which 
was the caricature ; and 


He tracked him to a restaurant to enjoy his agony. 


Bat the Victim gazed at the caricature, and a smile spread over his features. 


Have you seen this sketch, sir ? *' said the Victim. “ The So the Comic Artist completed a 
funniest thing 1 Nre seen for a long time — all about me l** caricature of himself, and was 
2(5 heard of no more. 


And the smile broadened out until it became 
a great laugh. 








THE FOREBODING. 



'* 1 am not fair, ’ hr, brooding, said ; 

“My eyebrows lack the classic arch. 
There lurks no grace about my head." 

(lie spoke a year ago— in March.) 

" I *m sure to get,” he said, “If. ar, 

An ugly Valentine next year.” 


With dread Foreboding’s direful wings 
Out.vprcad above him like a pall, 

He l -ought supplies of patent things 
To beautify himself withal. 



" Perchance," he mused, “a shaven head 
Improves a visage such as mine ; 

By this I might avoid the dread 
Anticipated Valentine.” 


But no ! with all bi* patent balms, 

With shaven head, with flowing hair, 
This dread foreboding knew no calms ; 
The year advanced— he wooed despair. 



Then February came at last. 

The looming future seemed to mock. 
Foreboding culminated fast. 

And then— and then— the Postman's knock ! 


'* I steel myself— Despair lie mine I ” 

He said. '* My nerves shall shame a rock/' • • • 
It was a prdiy Valentine. 

He sank— it was Revulsion’s shock. 
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THE FLOWER EXTERMINATOR. 



This gives you the Patriot known to the Parks, 
Displaying his views in enlightened remarks ; 
He kind y instructs, in his able address, 

The Cabinet, Russia, the Porte, and the Press. 



Now, let us suppose that the Cabinet met. 
And decided to follow' the rules that he set ; 
Decided distinctly, whatever occurred, 

To rigidly follow his tiniest word ; 
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AT A SERVANTS’ REGISTRY OFFICE. 



Lady in tearch of Servants. “ I require a cook, a housemaid, and a scullery-maid 
-but this scullery- maid will not suit me.” [Exit Ctrl. 



(Re-enter CirL) Girl. “I think you wanted a 
’ousemaid, mum?” 

Lady. “Yes, but surely you ’re the same girl that 
came to me as a scullery-maid just now?” 

Girl. " Yes, mum ; but yer see, I ’ve washed my 
face and put on some ex try bows and these ycrc 
gloves,— and then I’m a ’ousemaid.” 
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PETS OR PESTS? 



1. Is an amiable lady, who, putting 
down her newspaper in horror, dilates 
upon the scandalousness nf allowing so 
many dogs to run about the streets anil 
annoy everybody. 

2. Represent* three of the amiable 
lady’* pet cats doing a chorus outside a 
next door window (invalid within). 

3. Is a sketch of the route taken next 
door but one by another of her pets 
with notes by the way: — (A) Dus thole, 
newly painted black. (B) Steps (just 
whitened). (C) Conservatory, newly 
painted white. (D) Side of house, 
newly painted stone-colour. 

4. Shows another of her pets with 
booty from next door but two. 

5. Gives another of her pets maturing 
a scheme next door but three. 

While 6 sets forth yet another pet 
throwing up earthworks in a neat flower- 
bed at next door but four. 




1 


1 
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Drainage pipes (purely for ornamental purposes) in Windsor and 
other Forests. 


Nice soap factories here and there on the Swiss mountains. 
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THAT CAPITAL NOTION 

OF BRANDING EVERY ONE IN THE ARMY, IN ORDER TO PREVENT DESERTION II! 



Pleasing little incident in the career of a Field Officer ! 



The impression created by the ‘ branding” suggestion on the minds ol our likely young men ! 
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A GREAT ADVANTAGE TO THE PUBLIC. 





*' Hooray 1 "said the Public, reading its paper, “such lot* of 
American beef coming over I We sliaJI get our meat at a fair 
price now, and tlic butchers will be brought to their senses." 


But somehow there was a not unhappy twinkle in the Butcher’* 
eye when he read of the American beef, and he was observed to buy 
no more live stock. 


And many days the Public looked about for cheapened meat, and for the advantages to accrue from the American beef, but found not what 
it sought In despair it went to the Butcher. “ Do you know where atl the American beef goe* to?" it cried. “ No, 1 'm sure / don’t know * 

■nytbing about it, said the innocent Butcher ; ° / don’t believe any '* arrived l ” But his ejrc was gay. 
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M 1 'll just call round on the Butcher and }eer at him in his adversity,” said the Public. 

a gay unnatural calm. 


And it did this thing ; but the Butcher still presented 



ARMORIAL BEARINGS. 





You will have jour revenge 1 The Lynx-eyed Authorities will instantly swoop upon him for wearing armorial bearings without a licence, and we 

dare not think what ’ll be done to him. 

34 


To chalk a picture on his (the anybody’s) back ; Then make an appointment to meet him outside the Inland Revenue Office. 


When you owe anybody a grodge, bribe a likely little boy 
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Renown— enormous receipt*. 


Up again. 
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THE ROAD TO REFORMATION. 

(WITH APOLOGIES TO MR. FRITH, R.A.) 


Improving circumstances — the street lecturer. 


Interruption. 


Discharged with a caution— a pitiable ease ; something from 
the poor-box. 



THE “RIGHTS” OF OUR RAILWAY COMPANIES 



D graceful outrage on the lights of the Iaindon 
and North-Western Railway Company. —Crossing 
their line in the air to which they have the sole 
claim ! Prompt and energetic action of lli: local 
station-master. 


The Latest from the same Company : — “ Very sorry, gents hut I ’ve strict 
orders to poke this little chimney under the nose of everybody as looks over 
the line, to prevent them thinking they avc a right to do it twenty years 
hence.” 



Unscrupulous party actually caught in the act of helping himself to tight ami air within ten mile* of the Company's line of rail l 
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AT THE FOREIGN OFFICE. 

A GREAT SECRET. 


' llu.'h !” said an official at the F. O., “ I have a diplomatic document of great 
imjortancc. Its contents are a profound secret. Can we be overheard ? " 


* Let ns speak in a whisper. Here it i?. IVe lad better 
close the shutters." 


" Hullo f " *aid the official next in bigness, "all the confidential clerks arc And they found somebody at once, and paid him tcnpcnce. • * 0 
busy ; there is no one to copy this document Messenger, run out and call And after all Tilts precaution tAe secret actually leaked tut III 

in the first person you see to copy this secret and important memorandum/' 
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Then all the confidential clerks were called in and bound by a great oath to secrecy. 
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So he just settled himself to puzzle the matter out, and " Hullo 1 " he said, suddenly ; “ why, the month’s up, and I must return to 

my work ; but 1 'vc given my brain a nice rest." 
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“A COMPLETE REST FOR THE BRAIN.” 


* My love," said the overworked Poet, •* the brain grows weary ; 


So we will put away all brain labour, and give the brain 
a month's complete rest.” 


“Ah 1 here is a train which leaves London at 9 a.m., and arrives at Harbour* 
“So, here is the Railway Time-book ; let us see where mouth two hours before ; and here is another whtch catches another which starts 

we can go, and when." long before it arrives ; ami here is another which leaves London at 1 p.m , and 

arrives at the middle of its journey at 12.30 p.m., calling at the end of its journey 
on the way ; and here ’s " 
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“GREAT EXCITEMENT PREVAILS.” 




First Loafer (to Second). *' 1'hcre ’s a fellow a-clyin' ov starvation iest First Guardian (to Second). u Oh, by the way, saw a very curious sight 
round the corner —can’t git inter the work'us ; rum go, ain't it?” coming along— fellow actually dying of starvation on the pavement ; very 

interesting thing to sec.” 



Extract from subsequent new paper refort: — “ The unfortunate man was at length conveyed to the workhouse, where he expired immediately. 
Great excitement and indignation prevail in the neighbourhood 

40 


First Charitable Lady (to Second). “ Would you believe it? There was a dreadful 
man so shockingly vulgar as to be dying of starvation os I drove here 1” 


First Boy (to Second). *'Oh, I say— such a lark ; bin 
a* lookin' at a cove a-dyiu' o’ starvation 1 ” 
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LUGGAGE WORSHIP. 


* 4 Hoots,” sobbed the newly-arrived hotel visitor, ”»by did the Landlord send 

me op, under the care of the sub-deputy-undcr-supcrnumerary-scullery-maid, to 
the wont attic in the hotel ? I am a Duke, and very rich ; I wont a suite of 
rooms,” ** It *s a’cos you ’ve on'y got one little portmanter,” said the Boots- 


So the Duke cunningly sneaked out, returned by the nest 
omnibus, and stood by a pile of other people's luggage. 
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THE HOLIDAY SEASON. 

GRAND EXTRA Sl'ECIAL RAILWAY ARRANGEMENTS FOR TOURISTS!! 
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SELFISHNESS? 



wc couldn't go out of town without taking baby i Ami 
wc never found him the Ian/ worry." 


"We always nut nunc an-I baby in another compartment, and in* 
stmeted her to keep 1>o«h window* shut am! i»c»t let any one smoke ; 
and gave her plenty of wraps, an<l a portable l>cnxinc food-cooker, 
and asked the |»coplc in the carriage not to talk, as lie i*<*sn’t like 
Iwing waked." 


"Of course, 



" And baby always travelled at the back of the coach, so he didn't worry «/ at all.*' 



* Ami we alwajs sent him on to the other deck on the liver steamers ; so his crying (an 1 lie cries a great deal, poor datling f) nr :vr won 
uw; so wc civintf understand how some disagreeable people can object to babies travelling 1 ” 
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Then he thought “Surely ihe clear still air of the Swiss moun- 
uins will suit it ?'* Hut, on the mountains it ventured too near 
• v « edge of a precipice, and fell over. 


And it was so shattered that it could never hear traveling again 
and its owner now spends all the holidays nursing it. 







THE AMATEUR’S PLANT. 


1 

Very well. He amnges inch cond dons for it, keeping 
the gas always on, that the temperature may not vary. Vet 
It droops I 


It want* re-potting. Very well. Ilcrc-pois 
it every day— (cone of your nasty common 
flower- pots with a hole in the bottom, but ex- 
pensive non- porous china and gold vases!) 
nf it droops ! 


He builds a greenhouse for 
it, and only leaver the windows 
open in one or two hard frosts. 
Yet it goes and dies 1 


The fact is, I ’m convinced the plant kmatxt when you *ve bought it, and dies out of spite. Krisnd of mine ordered a pi »«t one day ; plant 
heard him and itgau to droop at oner ; my friend, keeping his eye on the plant, countermanded the order in a loud tone, but whispered to the 
florist to send it. Plant recovered ! Vouch for this. 






ALL THAT CONFOUNDED CLIMATE! 



An I nc lined a man to scrape it haul every week with chisels ; 


We catnct preserve a statue in cur climate. Only a year ago we put up 
a beautiful statue ; anil we stationed two policemen to keep off boy* ; 



Ami yet that statues surface seemed to gradually wear away. Oh, that climate 1 



So we hired a stronger man to *» rape the Statue every day with 
bigger chisels ; 


Hut, would you liclicvc it ? the surface seemed Jo actually wear away fatter 
than cetrl All that climate. We’ve ordered a p itenl steam scraper, warranted 
to scrape away a ton an hour, ami if that won't preserve the statue— well— 1 
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OUR STATUES AGAIN. 

A SUGGESTION. 

The gradual reduction of the bulk of statues by the process of scraping— we mean by our climate— might be fumed to account, thus 


Let every statue, when first made, represent a person of great bulk 
for example, the ** Claimant'’ ; 


After a period of reduction, it might !>e converted into a likeness of 
Her Majesty ; 


After more reduction, it might take the form of— say Earl 
lkaoonsfteld ; 


Again, after more scraping— ahem t elimating— away, it might set forth 
the elegantly clim figure of— say Mr. Ftrtf j 


And it would finally do capita-ly for a limp-post At this stage it could 
be left dirty — and preserved. 

Digitized by Google 


Anon it avght reduce itseif to e» 'monument of the living 
skeleton : 
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THE BUCOLIC BUGBEAR. 

(A RECORD OK A SKETCHER’S SENSATIONS.) 



\ ou hale being overlooked, ami back to a fence ; then he seems to 
As soon as you’ve chosen a nice bit, the Bugbear sneaks up to peep. u tithe all round you. At lirst he carefully crawls when passing in 

front, in order not to intercept your view ; 



through the fence ; he maddens you. 


1 hen he grows bolder lie |x>ses to l»c "draied," and blots out the whole land* 
scape ; in despair you at length "drar " him a> ugly as possible — TllhN 




“QUITE AN ART IN ITSELF! 



“ You see, I place you first in my patent posing machine— that 
machine 's quite an art in itself, too , M 


" Then, by simply turning a handle or two, I screw you at once 
into a most natural and picturesque po*c — quite au art. Put a 
little more contentment into the features, please." 



“What? 


‘ Don’t think the machine quite suits you?’ 
most preposterous ! Wuuldn’t do at all ! 


4 Not a natural po«e? ’ * Would rather sit easily in n chair, so ? 4 Oh, my dear sir, 
No art in it Oh, dear, you ’ll excuse my laughing at the notion l " 
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OUR— PROTECTORS ! 





Feeling the way.— Belated citizens in Piccadilly, November, 1878. 


A little soeecstion. Suppose the inhibition of Piccadilly swear in a few fnfiuhnat fml/tmm as special constables to keep their 

•• protectors ” in order ? 
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The imprudent party who called for the police ; 


And regretted it 



THE VICTIMS OF LIMELIGHT. 


On the next Christmas Eve but one, the usual belated traveller urged hi* jaded steed across the curttomary Haunted Heath- Hi* terrified 
searched in vain for the regular Christmas Spectre. The fact was the whole earth was lighted up every night with limelight ; 


And l be Regut ar Spectre struggled in vain to appear ; for there was 
no inch of darkness anywhere for it to appear in. 


“/can’t help you.” said the Christmas Ghost-Story Writer, 
ruined by thU limelight. / can't write any more ttories— / c 
on without my darkness 1 " 


And, sure enough, he iud to pul up all his “effects” to auction ; and they fetched very little. 







RATHER AN IMPORTANT PERSONAGE! 

(SOME IMPKSSSJOA’S, ON READING ARTICLES ABOUT "OUR CORRESPONDENT" IN THE TAl'ERS.) 



1. “Oar Correspondent and the officers a round him.” + 

2. “ Our Correspondent expressed his decided opinion to the Common- 

der-in-Chief.” 

3. “Our Correspond :nt and the Generals A., C., and C. having followed 5 

up the enemy.” 


“The foe immeliately evacuated the fort on the approach ol our 

Correspondent, and ’ (but the other personages are of no 

consequence). 

“ On the arrival ol our Correspondent the War commenced.” 
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OUR ANNUAL SACRIFICE 


“ Yoo ought to invite Jones to turkey and pin Wing, this Christmas,” 
whtvpered the Fiend Dyspepsia to Brown. “fir friendship's sake, 
lie 'iw food of turkey and pudding Now brown loathed turkey 
and pudding — still, out of respect for Jones's whim, why— 


11 You muit accept Brown’s invite to the turkey and pudding,” whis- 
pered the foregoing Fiend to Jones ; “only friendly, you know, con- 
sidering ho w he adore* turkey and pudding.' '* Now, if Jones abhorred 
two tilings in this world, those things were turkey and pudding ; — yet, 
as Brown loved 'em so, why — 


And those two friendly men sacrificed their feelings and ate heavy things out of pure consideration for each other's inclinations. And that night 
the aforesaid designing Fiend gave ’em * good lime of it ! The two never cared for each other after that —they avoided each other ; don't even 
bow now. 
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THE TRADESMEN OF OUR SUBURB. 



THEIR PECULIARITIES. 


“Umbrella. sir? No, we haven 1 ! any in stock ; ami, in fact, you 
won’t yet one anywhere; no such things made; don’t exist; don’t 
believe there ever were such things 1 " 


(Then you purchase one el«cwherr, and show it to him — ihcn 
•‘Bought one, sir? Oh, dear no; you must be mistaken; that 'a 
not an umbrella— they can’t be got anywhere.” 



“ * Last month but one’* magazine*,’ air? Oh. they’re not out 
yet, but we shall have them in a fortnight or so.” 


“The fict is. mum, you see, our cart from Covent Garden has to 
pay sixpence to get over the bridge, so that we're obliged to put 
ninepence extra on each plum to cover it.” 
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USEFUL GRANDMOTHERLY GOVERNMENT. 


OUR HOPELESSLY-IDIOTIC-JURYMEN SUPPRESSION BILL. 



When any Juryman shall he found to hive recommended to mere 
more than *ix deliberate and brutal murderers, that Juryman sbai 
receive a uomietlary visit from a qualified medical inspector, 


roceed to examine his phrenological development, and 
pronounce upon the severity oi the case. 


Should he consider it n case of aggravated Min*cy, that unfortunate 
Juryman shall be placed under complete official super vt>iuu. 


And should he be found to per*Ut in his pernicious course, be shall be 
hanaed over to the latest murderer, and recommended to hu mercy. 
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GRAN. DMO THERL V GO VERNMENT. 


GRANDMOTHERLY GOVERNMENT ASLEEP.* 



The Government had for some time past been peacefully dreaming 
about muzzling little dogs and preventing folks getting tipsy, 


When she was suddenly awakened by a great bang ! 





44 What f regulate the carriage of explosives l” he exclaimed; 44 1 
fear any law on the subject would be so absurdly simple and definite 
that the people would understand it." 


14 Ah ! that wouldn't do," she mused. 44 You just go to sleep again 
till you ’re woke by another great l>ang— and then we’ll talk about it," 
he said. And we suppose she will. 


* Rcfrrrinf to the Explosion on the Regent's CacaL 
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GRAN DMO THERL V GO VF.RNMENT. 




OUR GRANDMOTHERLY M.P.’S NIGHTMARE. 


Our Grand motherly M. P. had been reading so intently the opinions 
of the Press in respect of recent doings in the (loose, 


That when he retired to bed, he was quite frightened and 
restless ; 


Convinced that an Irish Member was under the bed, muttering some- 
thing about " disreputable hand,” and thirsting to fight him 


And be could not get away from that Irish Member, 



Who would beg him to choose a revolver and state his distance. And when our M.P. woke up, he was just withdrawing all the 

expressions he had used, and shaking hands over it. 
t&r We hasten to explain to all Irish Members that this is intended entirely in a Pickwickian sense. But we 're a dead shot. 
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GRANDMO THERL Y GO VERNMENT. 


OUR GRANDMOTHERLY M.P. AND THE SILLY SEASON. 



He was so absorbed in Ihe latest bit of padding about Ponloppidan and the Monster Kraken that he really hadn’t noticed where he sat down. 



“ Awful bosh all that about polyos, ain’t it ? ” said a voice, so close to 
his elbow that nc almost started. 


14 Now you ’d hardly credit that / was a newspaper writer 
once ! But I was. I used to twaddle about the Kraken in 
the silly season till I dreamed about it 1 ” 



44 And 1 used to brood about it till 1 brooded myself 
into one. And if others I knows on don't look out, they 
may get took the same way ; so jest you hint^— " 


But our M. P. 's chance had come, and he 
bolted like mad • • • • • 


44 Hullo 1" he said ; "nearly two hours I 
but I suppose it’s the fresh air.” Still, he 
hasn't forgotten his mission to the news* 
paper writers. 
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GRAN DMO THERL Y GO VERNMENT. 


A FEW MORE GRANDMOTHERLY BILLS. 


Overjoyed by the increasing sobriety resulting from 


liquor legislation, we offer hints for the forcible encouragement of other Christian Virtues : — 



HUMILITY. — Every well-to-do citizen shall clean 
his own boots once a week. 



Patience. — A nybody caught hurrying anywhere shall 
be tied to the nearest lamp-post fbr ten minutes. 


Abstemiousness.— A ll eating- 
houses and sweetstuff shops shall 
dose at 5 p.m. , and 




Babies convicted of consuming more than 1 lb. of lollipops at once 
shall be run in. 


Moderation.— N obody shall smoke more than three pipes in one 
day. 




Industry.— A ll citizens shall be up at 6 a. m. 


Amiability.— Any one Tesenting the latter law shall be liable If* 
imprisonment. 
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GRAN DMO THERL Y GO VERNMEN T. 


STILL A FEW MORE. 


Haring successfully cncoutaged ihe Christian V.rtues mentioned before, we might then proceed lo enforce a little— 



Veneration. — Any one sneering at our Public Monuments, to be ruu in. 



Perseverance.— Folk* failing to obtain immediate parochial relief, Tau ill FULNESS. — No change needed here —merely stick to Lite 

to keep on trying till they get it Income Tax. 



HUMANITY. — No change here cither. Leave the Railway Companies lo their 
little games. 


Universal Virtue (and consequent u«ppme» 
Let the Comic Artists legislate for the country, ai. 
make Peers of ’em. 




I 
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GRANDMOTHERLY GOVERNMENT. . 



OUR GLUTTONY-ABOLITION (MIDDLE-AGED GENTLEMEN) BILL. 

Bv OUR SPECIAL M.P. 


When any police officer (dressed in plain clothes, 
and placed in some unconspicuoos place of observa- 
tion) 


Shall discover any individual nhoc personal 
obesity would indicate excessive indulgence in 
solid nutriment. 


He shall trace that individual to 
his place of residence ; 


He shall be summoned and fined whenever 
he is found at large. 


And, should such correction fail, 
he shall be rolled oat flat, and hung 
up conspicuously as an example. 


After a Umc, should that individuals bulk be found to 
augment. 
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GRANDMOTHERL Y GOVERNMENT. 


THE EUGIBLE-Y0UNG-MEN-W1TH-N0-INTENT10NS ANNIHILATION BILL. 



In the case of any eligible young gentleman being suspected of having 
no matrimonial intentions, 


One of a staff of properly-qualified Detectives 



Shall interview him, and, if possible, so work upon his 
feelings 


As to cause him to offer attentions to her : 





Upon which she shall reveal the object of her errand, and denounce 
him before the nearest Magistrate; 


When he shall, on being convicted of Flirtation without ulti- 
mate Matrimonial Views, be married by force to one of a staff of 
spinsters specially retained by Government for that purpose. 
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GRANDMOTHERLY GOVERNMENT. 


OUR GRANDMOTHERLY M.P. IN THE RECESS. 


When be suddenly came across an Act without any amendments 
or complications. 


He was enjoying, by the foaming billow, a little light literature 
in the shape of the laws of England, 


This must be altered ! ” he said, and set about repealing and 
amending it, with an eye to next Session. 


y landlady could understand 
I is very landlady could l 


Why, this is shameful 1 " lie said 


" That *t what we M. P.’s call ■ law of England, ma'am I Now it 11 match 
the other laws, ma am. Stay— there ’s just one more amendment which 
I ” and he set to woik again. 


There,' 1 he said, “ it ’ll puzzle the old lady now. 
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GRANDMOTIIERL Y GOVERNMENT. 



i 


He has ottered them to the Commissioners of Paring to pave the roads of the metropolis with, 
and thus put an end to the aspliAlio-hgno>cobble-stonc difficulty. But the Commissiomra can 
not make up their minds. 


So our M. P. thinks he will h.ive to 
make City clerks of the males and 
governesses of the females. It will be a 
chan^t iff slavery— and change is always 
agreeable. 
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GRAN DMO THERL Y GO VERNMENT. 






OUR M.P. IN A FRIGHT. 


So he nude haste to barricade the door with everything he could move. But she seized a battering ram, and is sure to get in one day— and so 

she ought, poor thing I 
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' Good gracious ! \\ hat is that noise at the door ? ** gasped our M. P. 


'* Fancy 


“ My dear madam, you CAN’T come in here I ! ! 

character, pray ! " 


' Oh, I never had such a turn in my life ! ” lie said. 

n lady in St. Stephen's ! ! ! ” 


GRAND MO TIIERL V GO VERNMENT. 




OUR GRANDMOTHERLY M.P. ON COSTUME. 


The Government has, we understand, in a hurst of grandinol hcrl i ne*s, sent Now our M.P. is a quiet retiring man, and approached 

over our particular M.P. to Fiji, to suggest to the natives a few ideas in the his subject with— well, we might almost say— with dread, 
way of additional clothing. It wasn't the Cattlemen lie minded — it was easy to button* 

hole them — (so to s[ c ilt)— and make a few practical remarks ; 



It was the Latdts. Here was the difficulty to a retiring though grandmotherly mind. However, he began well, by lending 


a lot of umbrellas. 



GRAN DMO THERL Y GO VERNMENT. 


MORE ABOUT OUR M.P. 



We learn that our G rami motherly M.P. ha* receiver! an iniinuuion from the Government that his late refusal to return to lm native land, when 
considered in connection with certain Papal Edicts, seems to cunce a desire on his pail to throw off lits Civil Allegiance. 



* 

1 
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Now. the fact is, our M.P. indignantly assert* that he had already tm baiked When he was suddenly carried off by a mermaid, and detained 

for England, and was titling on the bowsprit* ibloAcd in the puu-alof a vuy ao a lunatic, on account of his headgear, 

interesting treat i e ; 



But, yah ! we know better. 


He means to stop comfortably where he is, to get out if debating about Gas Companies and the government 
of the metropolis. 
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Oh, dear 1 and all along the ’all and up the stairs. Just look at the footmarks 1 


And the careful domestic followed up stain to reprove that 
mischievous animal. 


Then the master came home ; and his eye fell upon the track and he 
was seen to choose the most nobbly stick in the umbrella-stand and ascend 
the stair*. Aftet that ca*, no doubt 
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OH, THAT MANCHESTER I 


" Positively we were saying so to our laundress (a most intelligent, right* bhc assures u* that, after she has put one of our 

minded person) only the other day — ** positively terrible to think of the rubbish they brand-new shirts in soak, 

sell as linen nowadays ! Musi be literally three-fourths ‘dressing’ — wears out in one 
u nuAirig.* Our laundress entirtly agrees with our remarks : 


And is passing it through her patent “ washer/' it gives her quite a turn lo see the amount of ituff that comet away — all “ dressing, ' of course 

I '’t 3 'ill J' * I ..’.A , , 


And she’s right enough, fur our wife often remarks to as, " I* it not disgraceful ? Been to the wash once, and show: us a rag, sir —a rag, 
Our laundress declares she ’s quite grieved by u — quite worn away. So are our shirts. 
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THE PENALTY OF FAME. 



i 


IS&jicii 


r •rrit'il 




Tbcre was an Individual who yearned to be distinguished 



And one fine day the Lady answered his summons ; but on ihe tail of her skirts rat a Bugbear with an ADDKLSS l 

And the Kame-Wotshipjer fled. 



Jut twine us uiu lu e nun now, -a.ul sac i*u*iU him and held him while the Bl’CUKAJI read him addresses until he lies in a precarious 

slate, little hoj e he«» g entertained of his recovery. 
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1. 14 It '« an ugly one,*’ he thought, “and ikt knows it, and grins t " 

2. “ And ridicule i* ihe forerunner of disrespect— my menial will des- 
pise her master. She shall not *ee it” 

3. So he attempted to hide it l^chind a picture. 

4. But she nvutd keep das ting that picture. 

5. Then he ante in the night, — 


6. And hid it beneath a mat. 

7. But she tnfulJ keep sweeping that mat. 

8. Then he crept down to the kitchen,— 
<> And. in the d reader drawer he found an 

to. It was turn 
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THE BETRAYER. 





Such * T .istener A. was ! A gem among listeners. First B. would invite him to 
dine, and detail to him minutely every uninteresting atom or his past life. 


Then C. would invite him, and go right through those nine 
thousand and seventeen anecdotes of celebrities again. 


And then D. would invite him, and unwind his ten miles of “good 
things ” he had said to fellows, or heard fellows say to fellows, or 
heard of fellows saying. 


And one day, not content with that, the three together sent 
him an invite to dine, intending to have a right down good even- 
ing at him. There was a weird meaning in his face as he read 
the note. 


He accepted. They sat at meat 7 htn, like a torrent, he burst forth— rattled off all B.’s past life right through— went on with C.’s 9,01 f 
anecdotes— unwound D.'s ten miles of good things— and finally let’em have the backs of twenty family Heralds , live pages of the dictionary, 
and the winning numbers in the Pari* lottery. B., C, and D. just escaped being dead men,— but they tell no tnles now. 
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THE IMPOSTOR. 

THE TALE OF A SECRET ORGIE. 



In society Browne was looked upon as a man of the moat exalted rvsthetidsm. 
He would (derate no music but (be ultra-hypcr-incomprchcnsibly-tuneless. 


He would gaze upon no picture except those by the 
most distorted masters. 


COM C oi/rort 
ToWlj | 


And he had been known to fade into unconsciousness at the dinner-table And one day he was observed to shut up all the shutters and bolt 
on hearing onions spoken of ... . rail the doors in a most mysterious way. 



And society peeped through a crack — and Browne, seated in a chamber hung with pictures by the vsest living artists, was consuming Irish stew, 
while his daughter played to him selections from Offenbach t ! / 
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THE “POLITICAL.” INCUBUS. 





Then he would say to the General, at a critical point of a battle:— 
" Better juit let the enemy win this affair, and decimate our fellows 
— politically prudent, you know. Make a little blunder; forget to 
support your attacking column, or something " And the General 
generally (or un> Generally) did make 'he blunder too. 


What greatly surprised the “ Political" was the friendliness of the natives to him. “ Why, whenever I go among 'em 

and call me their dear friend 1 ” he 'd say. 


they embrace me, 


“Hist 1" whispered the General one day, chuckling. 


The ** Political" haunted us through thick and thin ; even popping his 
head out of a gun as we were about to load it, and saying : — lt Oh, f was 
afrnid you might be firing at the enemy, so 1 just got in here to prevent 
It." 


“ There ’s the Political 
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THE DIFFICULTIES OF SOME GENERALS, 



But just look at the difficulties some Generals have to contend with. 
Why, there ’» a General we know — (most intelligent fellow)— 


Who only marched his troops straight on for a week, without any 
food— to be sure, the Depan ment hod forgotten to issue boots to 
them; but that was a mere trifle) — and the fellows were positively 
unable to fight for fatigue, and got beaten ! What can a General 
do with such troops as that T 



Then the officers 1 W hy, that General left one officer alone with wriUm orderi to keep back the enemy— and he actually let himself be killed by them ! 


Then the enemy's ways were so underfunded. Whv, they came upon him without any warning when be was having a quiet cigar, and not 
even thinking of them ! No General could deal with enemies like that 1 
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FROM SOUTH AFRICA AGAIN. 





There was a report about tbc other day that the War Office wanted a lut of fredt scouts for Zululand. There was a report that somebody 
saw lire fellows we've sketched above waiting to present themselves as candidates for the service. 
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So desperately cunning those Zulu chiefs are ! How can we expect to be awake to their stratagems ? They send a messenger to one of our officers 
to tell turn there is such a pretty sight or such a nice heap of booty at such and such a spot, and no danger whatever. Hmss is our officer to 
suspect anj thing wrong ? lie proceeds to that spot wiih a few troops. 


Then, thousands ot Zulus appear !— seem literally to spring up lr»m the ground. Our officer hadn't observed the least irtue of 'em before I— 
no more had his scout9 1 They must have been artfully hiding behind their shields l 



THE POLITICAL OFFENDER IN RUSSIA. 

("ACE NO CONSIDERATION.”) 





The police had long suspected him of some connection with a notorious '* Ring." Indeed he had been observed to evince Revolutionary 

Inclinations ; 




In view of all this the Emperor had but one alternative — Siberia. 
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And one day it came to light that he had a finger in the Most Dangerous 
Portion of the Press ; 


While there was no doubt as to his indulging in Subversive 
Designs. 





"Such a lark I I went an’ 'ad roomatic fever ; an' Tom went an’ ’ad a shock to hi' systim ; and ncether of us ain’t right yet, and ain’t never 
likely to be agin ! And as to ’Arry, there vras a inquest on ’im and another on the 'Umane Sercicty cove as tried to save 'im. Suck a lark ! ” 
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AN UNPRECEDENTED LARK. 

(Dedicated to the Young Gentlemen who are such Good Customers to the Humane Society.) 


“Such a lark we ’ad— me an* Tom an' ’Any ! Wouldn't come off the hicc when it was a-givin’ way, an’ dodged the pellice all over the shop." 


“Suck a lark I Wc all tumbled hin, we did, an’ 'ad a reg'lar crowd a*riskin’ their lives to save ourn ! " 


t 


TERMS FOR THE TOW-PATH. 





“A powerful stroke.” 


“A well-built ‘CUsper.’” 


«• Well pulled through. * 


■' Choice of Stations." 


“Feeling his stretcher.” 


“A rapid recovery.” 
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OUR GAS 

(WITH FOND REGARDS TO OTR COMPANY FOR PURIFYING IT SO THOROUGHLY.) 


More time Hew by ; the coding increased in thickness. 


Anxious friends called, and looked for him in vain. 


It was some centuries later (observe, bv the way, the style of dress, somewhat resembling a diver’s in vogue in England at that future period) 
when they found a human form strangely preserved in a coating of sulphur, and placid it in a museum. 

This is really the secret of the encrusted forms unearthed at Pompeii ; they burned gas, supplied by a company similar to ours 1 

80 

Digitized by Google 


As the time Hew by, he might have been observed to _ _ 
come gradually covered w ith a thin coating of sulphur. 


He had just had the gas laid on. " Now,*' lie said, " 1 'll sit 

such a read by my near gas I” 


down and have 




OUR BENEFIT SOCIETY 



We had a beautiful Sick Benefit Society, and, as we was all pretty strung and hearty, and neeer ill, 
we used to have a nice little convivial "sing-song " evening twice a week with the funds. 


When, one (lay, an Old Boy joined 
the sodrty. That Old Boy had "sick 
list” written all over him. 



Well, he got ill there and then, and, if you'll believe it, he stuck at it regular. There he'd sit, enjoyin' gallon after gallon o’ medsun and 
drawing his fifteen shilling a week sick-pay. IVt 'ad to keep 'ira — w* couldn't git ill ; we ’d only got to pay up our shilling a week. 



Well, we got to that pitch we couldn't stand it no longer ; so we all made a desprit effort and went ill. And that Old Boy was pronounced cured, 
ami — be I he I — couldn’t git ill no more : so he jest 'ad to keep the lot on us — and a sight o' medsun we gut through too— oh, no ! 
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A QUESTION OF TITLE. 



The? were a very serious family. Sunday was their only opportunity fur reading. There was a deliciously questionable story in a magazine — 
a story they pined to read. But the magazine was called the M Workaday World; a Magazine of Amusement 1 ’— and they couldn't think of read- 
ing a magazine of that secular title on Sunday. 



So they went incontinently to the Editor and wheedled him to change the title of the mag. And the Editor, being a shrewd man, — 



Altered it to “The Sabbath Crook and Sheep-Ten ; a Magazine of Earnest Reflection.” Then they read that deliciously questionable 

story, “Divorce or Bigamy?” with devotional relish. 
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FURTHER SUNDAY READING 


At this time he remembered a poor relation whom it would only be charity 
to ask to dinner on Sunday, and who loved reading, and had a habit (being 
deaf) of reading to himself aloud ; so he invited the poor relation, — 


There was another deliciously Questionable story in the book -case 
which be longed to read on Sunday, but he couldn't get the secu- 
lar title of the book altered this time, and be could not t of course, 
think of reading it under these ciicum&tances. ... 


r abmrhed in it ; and the ot 
reading to himacli aloud. 


And the poor relation soon got enjoyal 
hitch was that be had lost his habit 


•*My dear,'* said his host, after he had left that night, M I shall 
not invite him again, for 1 cannot but disapprove of his unbecom- 
ing choice of literature for penual on the Sabbath. w 
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TURFISM TURNED TOPSY-TURVY. 
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OUR NATIONAL FAULT. 



We are a sad, unsociable nation, we English. We do not go oat enoagh — we are too fond of home I 



Why do we not open cheerful cafts, now, and sit gaily outside them, enjoying the fresh air and the harmless glass ? 



Then, the simpler forms of music are not common enough among us— we neglect them cruelly I Even under their iuiluence we are sad t 

What a dull nation 1 
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THE CRUSHING ’BUS-DRIVER. 



You arc drawn, fascinated, to the 'Bus*drivcr by the immovable air 
of mystic profundity in hia still, wise eye. You sit by him in awe, and 
feel that your proudest ambition is to make him smile and notice you. 
You try, try, try to find some remark which will not be met by his 
silent scorn or his cold dcridon. 


You make a remark. Five minutes glide by, then he leans over 
and looks at you. You shrink. 



Ten more minutes go. He slowly commences to chuckle. 


After this he seems to point you out to himself for hit own derision. 



A»ter half-an-hour he seems to tell the depth of your 
degraded foolishness to the horses. Your icclings are 
hoi rible — horrible. 


You cannot bear it. You get down : and then he leans over again and 
says, " Oh, you think that, eh?” (You have only said it was a fine day) 
And you cannot cat your dinner for weeks 
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lie could bc-ir it no longer. tl«: invested hu fortune in a. white umbrella, i uiuhaOe, |»iUi-belmftt and ptit’garre inde. No purchasers came now ; 
his stock rotted ; be sank to rugs and bc^ijaiy : bis conscience was at ease ; he had found happinra at last ! 
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THE MYSTERIOUS ATTRACTION. 

AS SHADOWED FORTH BY THE ARGUMENTS AGAINST THE DECEASED WIFE’S SISTER BILL. 


There were women handsomer than she, yet he felt, from the first moment of seeing her, 
that site exercised an irresistible fascination over him. 


“ What can it mean, this mystic yearning?” he mused ; 
"something tells me that we are intended for each other 
- and yet, my present wife 1 " 


His wife at length grew tired of it. Her duty was plain : she poisoned the tea of both of ’em — 

% 

ss 


And roamed her deceased husband’s bro- 
ther. It was DESTINY. 


But she knew the secret of it 1 She grasped the wrist 
of lus wife. "It is because I am your sister-r*r*r— hi* 
wife's sister- r-r-r J ” she hissed. 


Indeed, she felt that be was to be hers ; and she retiued a King and two Duke* — 
and waited. 




Hiving a suspicion that the electric current is — whether owing to meteorological influences or to " Irresponsibility ” — no longer so relitlde as it 
was once supposed to be, Jones, an eminent member of the Public, made an interesting experiment the other day with a view to throwing light on the 
subject. Having arranged that his father should be in immediate need of medical help, Jones commenced the interesting experiment by attempting 
to send a teteg»am from the nearest post-office to the physician. We give result of experiment : — 


Utict-w: 


INLAND 


|i fulfil IC_ 


Slight diversion of the eltdri; current for a time, to begin with 


Singular interruption of the current for a few hour*, fuel her on. 
Meanwhile Jones’s old relative expired. However, “The Depart- 
ment is not liable for losses incurred through the incorrect tram- 
mission, delay, or non-delivery of telegrams" (!) 


Trifling suspension of tlse current at next office 


Allegorical Design representing the utility of Post-office Telegrams under the Imlespqn sidle System. 





THE 



BOOK BORROWER. 



You never mind lending your most cherished book* to Aim, for he 
always is so careful to cover them. Yes, you lend him the book he asks 
fjr, on the understanding that he doesii t underdend it ; then,— 


" Well, old fellow,'’ he says to a friend, ** I said I would not 
lend this to anybody, but I might just lerd it to you, if you 11 
promise not to let it go out of your hands." 



11 What ?" says that friend to his son, “ * lend you this book to 
>aint the pic’ures ’? Well, 1 said 1 ’d — but I suppose there ’s no 
urm in lending it to yew.” 


" I 've got yer that l>ook," says that son to his schoolfellow ; 
“ but yer musn’t lend it to anybody else, nor cut out many of 
the pictures/’ 


‘•Dcir, dear !" exclaims the original borrower, when lie gets 
the book back a year later, "it certainly isn’t so fresh as it uvs! 
It’s really time I covered it to prevent its getting damaged." 


And then he brings it back so neatly wrapped in brown paper that 
your bosom warms to him, and you lend him a priceless Mb.— and his 
little friends make drumheads of it. 
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BOOKS AGAIN 


Anil went lo Ins study ami hatched a vengeful scheme to spoil 
that first one’s delight. 


And there was another Bo»k* Fain ter nho was jealous of the first 
one s posses si uit of that valuable work, and peeped in and saw las 
enjoyment, — 



“TO SUIT ALL CUSTOMERS.” 



“ Want a : raferprojf coat, sir ? Yes. We keep them at ill prices Wish far a cheap one, six ? Certainly— you may place entire confidence 

in our very cheapest articles ; we keep nothing bad.” 




" You /hint yju V prefer one at a medium price, sir ? /should 
recommend that too ; you sec, these cheapest ones are apt to 
come to bits at the least pull— couldn't recommend them.'’ 


“ Like a better one it it l, sir ? Well, I think you are wise. You see, you 
can stick your fingen through these medium-priced ones when they get 
wet.” 


‘ I really couldn't rec^mm* ml any but this— our 
be t quality.” 


* £h? Cant afford so much, sir? Welt, I couldn’t recommend anything 
so much as one of these cheap ores.” 
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THE RIGHT PRINCIPLE. 


Then there 'i the fine weather-stained (ace of the principal figure, browned Then he wanted to get the true aspect of a cotkscrew on the truck 

in A Erie's win. Took his model to Africa, and made him stt while he watched of a roast in a gale. And he went up and diew it there too. 

him brown for three months. 


But when he wanted to watch the effect on coat buttons at the moment of the 
wearer's being blown up by a shell, the model raised obstacles. 
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So the picture was spoilt by this one point, and Dabb 
v as never happy about it. 


You coma not avoid noticing the thoroughness ami conscientious- That corn for instance. He travelled all the way to India to draw it under 
ne*s of the work in iJabb’s picture. Every dc'ail correct down to ihe right circumstances, taking the ear with him in case he should find none 

the ear of Indian com and the nursery pin ; the figures are of minor there, 

importance. 
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GARDENING FOR 1879. 



Tic was such a hopeful little enthusiast ! lie laid in a beautiful 
watering-pot ami lovely Ko'c This was last \\ inter ; it rained ; but 
he looked out of the window and thought : — “ It will clear up pre- 
sently, and then I will garden." 



The Spring came ; it rained ; but rain is good in the Spring ; 
he went out and wired. 



The Summer began ; it rained ; but he sat in his garden to vva ta And the Summer progressed ; it rained ; but he still peered down 

for the flowers coming up, and said “ It will clear up by-and-bjc, to see the flowers come up. 

and then I will use my can and hose." 



And the Autumn came ; it rained ; yet he floated about (still 
buoyant) anil watched for the flowers. 


And at length (while it rained) the flowers diJ corue ; and the enthusiast 
triumphed. 'I hey were not the flowers he hail cxpc.tcd ; Let no doubt he 
had mixed up the seeds. 
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THE COMPLETE BUILDER-LANDLORD. 



(BY ONE WHO HAS BEEN A TENANT.) 

No. 1.-ON CHOICE OF SITE AND FOUNDATIONS. 


There are rare practical jokes ready for you to indulge in, O Speculative Builder* 
Landlord] In this respect you are blest above all other mortals. Here is one : — Choose 
a nice damp yielding clay for a site, and order in a lot of slack-baked bricks. 


1 hen “ put up *' a pair of villas of the modern composite* 
incomptebensible order. 




Then get two part : es peculiarly resentful of any disturbance of their privacy, 


And get them comfortably settled 
as Tenants in your villas. 


In a short time the slack bricks will begin to settle, an 1 then will come 
the fun of observing the rage of the two Tenants. There won't be a wall 
between the houses through which they won't see each other. 


And (the Tenant having no remedy for this sort of thing) sfter 
a time of it they will pay the rent for the rest of their term, and 
sneak away. 
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THE COMPLETE BUILDER-LANDLORD. 




No. 2.— THE MUD WALL CONCEIT. 


There's a capital joke open, in making his partition 
wall* entirely of mud (known in the Builders' dialect as 
" plaster '*). The Tenant’s attempt* to hang a picture on 
such a wall are delightful to see. He begins with a little 
nail. 


But this fails. 


So he tries a bigger nail, 



So he puts a plate on each side of the wall, 


And thii fail*. Then he taps lightly along the wall to find a firmer p.ace, and 

down comes the whole walk "llullo 1 " say* you, Mr. Builder, ar* 
riving at the moment ; " wilfully damaging the premises, eh?” 
And the Tenant is frightened, under threats of criminal proceedings, into patting op a good wall in place of the old one. A most rare conceit 1 



THE COMPLETE BUILDER-LANDLORD. 



No. 3— PREPARING A GARDEN. 


Experience atone c u present to the mind the delight that you, Mr. Specu* “Nice little garden, 'says the Tenant; “I 'll just plant a few 

lative Builder, feel in preparing the “gardens” attached to your houses. tilings in it, and turn up the earth a bit.' 1 

This is simply done by burying all the hard building refuse all over them. 



And then to remark his emotions as he docs turn up the earth a bit ! 


And to sec him just passing the lawn-mower over the gra^s 



At length he fancies he might get on a bit better by removing the brickbats and things ; then you, Mr. Builder- Landloid, drop in: “Ah, removing 
the earth,” you say ; “mind, I shall expect you to replace it when you leave.” And the joy of the Tenant ! 
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THE COMPLETE BUILDER-LANDLORD. 






No. 4.— THE CISTERN LARK. 


Great lun to be got out of acisbrn ! In buikling, Mr. builder never designs a suitable 
place (or it ; then you find that the only possible place for it is in the best bed- room. *' Un- 
sightly 111” you say to the Tenant ; "why, it takes away from the bareness of the walls, 
and here it won't be exposed to fronts in the winter." 


l>on't lasten the supply-pipe and ball-tap. I .rave 
it to wave about. In a short time it will just peep 
over the edge of the cistern to have a look about. 


*lhcu, wii-u the lcn*m i-..upUuis, fasten it to the ceiling ; ball-taps always 
ctiucr icak or stick fast ; first it will send little sports all over the ceiling; 


Ihen. when the Tenant complains again, screw it 
tighter. Then it will stick and overflow. 


THE COMPLETE BUILDER-LANDLORD. 


No. 5.— WAYS AND PASSAGES. 



So first of all he gets the dustman to come along the wall from the end of the road. Then he tries getting him over the top of the house. 



But at length these little arrangements become somewhat tedious. “Thbbb III** gasps the Tenant, " let him come through the drawing* 

room— and the coals too— and everything else l “ 
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THE COMPLETE BUILDER-LANDLORD. 


No. 6.— STAIROASES. 



I. Such pleasantry to be had out of staircases tool "Good night, 
old boy/’ sobs the Tenant to his Guest. "Mind the stain ; may 
you come down again 1 * 


5. As for the servant, fur easiest way is to swing herself on a rope down 
to the kitchen, tray and alL She may alight safely thus. 
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THE COMPLETE BUILDER-LANDLORD. 





No. 7.— BOLTS AND BARS. 


And then your bolu and things. An inexhaustible source of fun. " Bolts I " 
says the Ironmonger to whom you go ; "yes ; something of this sort." 


•• No,” you say ; "I'ma Builder “ Oh, ah 1 '* says the Iron* 
monger. " Something of this sort l Fifty to the ounce.” 


« Yes,” he murmurs to himself, "one can sleep with confidence when 
ouc knows that all Uie bolu arc secured." 


“ There 1 What a start tl»c*c ’ere shutters do give yer. 1 jest put my 
huger agin it, and down it went and give me quite a turn I" 


I by 


Goc 


Then the Tenant’s first care, on entering into tenancy, is to see that all 
the shatters have been provided w ith bolts. 


" Be very careful," he says impreidvclv to his servant, "that you 
bolt every bolt at night. Then we are safe.” 
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THE COMPLETE BUILDER-LANDLORD. 


No. 8.— THE DOOR-HANDLE SPREE. 



Oh, and door-handle*, loo ! You say to your general Plumbcr-Carpcnter- 
Painter-l-aliourer-and-Man.of-all-work, “Here are the handles; but mind 
you don't put them on till the day before the Tenant enters, as they aren’t 
warranted to bear more than a week’s wear.” 


So the Tenant having entered, asks a friend to look at his 
new house. “Come on, old fellow," says be, “I’ll show 
you the rooms." 




‘ Hullo I” says he, “ here’s the handle off the drawing-room 
door ; so we can’t get in there." 


“ Why, here 's the bed-room door-handle off, too I Can’t go in there. 
I ’ll just pocket all the handles that come off, and show ’em to the Land- 
lord! " And he collects a good pocketful. 


•• I ’m afraid we must have a quiet smoke on the stairs, old boy,” 
he says, “as we can’t get into any room." 


" Well, good bye," he says : 11 sorry you couldn’t see the rooms ; 
but 1 ’m dtlerminei I ’ll show ’em to the Landlord ! " Which he 
does, the Landlord experiencing the utmost surprise. 


oogle 
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THE • COMPLETE BUILDER-LANDLORD. 


No. 9.— THE DRAINS AND DUSTHOLE WITTICISM. 



first-ctas 

where 


i “Now,” say* the Tenant, “tell me how you've arranged the drain-pipe* ; I always like to know where to find ’em.” 2. “Ob, fir 
drainage ! ” you reply " First of all, )ou see, I ’ve brought the pipe* down a comer of the dining-romi ; <3) then through the pantry, 
there's a ventilating trap: (4) then there'* the wx*tc-pipc, which ventilates the drain* into the cistern, (5) and another pipe vrntdating t... 
the brra'< fa«.t -room ; (6) then the drains run through a store cupboard • (7) then they bend up and down a bit ; (8) and finally slam upwards, 
with all the joints the wrong way, to the main drain. 9. Then 1 've ventdated the oven into the drawing-room, which 'll help to warm tire room 
tremendously ; (10) and I ’ve put your dustholc dose under the breakfast-room.'' 
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